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ROPER SHAM POOING is what makes beautiful hair. It brings 
out all the real life, lustre, natural wave and color, and makes it soft, 
fresh and luxuriant. 


Your hair simply needs frequent and regular washing to keep it beautiful, but it cannot stand 
the harsh etfect of ordinary soap. Th 


ve free alkali, in ordinary soaps, soon dries the scalp, 
nakes the hair brittle and ruins it. This ts why discriminating women use 


WATKINS 


ULSIFIED 
COCOANUT OIL 


SHAMPOOING 


This clear, pure le a | : le product possibly injure, and does iry the 
ar, pure, and entirely preaseliess product, Cannot possibly injure, and Goes not ary the 


scalp or make the hair brittle, no matter how often you use It. 








‘Two or three teaspoonfuls will cleanse the pearance of being much thicker and heavier 
hair and scalp thoroughly. Simply moisten than it ts. It leaves the scalp soft and the 
the hair with water and rub it in. It makes hair fine and silky, bright, fresh-looking and 
an abundance of rich, creamy lather, which — flutfy, wavy and easy todo up. You can get 
rinses out easily, removing every particle of WATKINS MULSIFIED COCOANUT 
dust, dirt, dandruif and excess oil. The hair Ol1L at any drug store. A 4-ounce bottle 
dries quickly and evenly, and has the ap-_— should last for months, 
Splendid for Children 
THE R. L. WATKINS COMPANY, Cleveland, Chio 
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Limestones 
Al 


HORI once had three pieces 
of limestone on his desk. He 


was shocked to find that they 
required to be dusted daily, when 
the furniture of his mind was all 
industed still. He threw them out 
the window in disgust 


In Walden Woods he built a litth 


cabin among the trees, the flowers 
ind birds, close to the stars There 
was no curtain at the window, no 
lock on the door. He could stand 
on a chair and reach into the garret 
and could plumb the basement with 
i broom \ table, a chair, and a 


cot were the sparse furniture of his 
Spartan dwelling. He let no “great 
trunk, littl trunk, bandbox and 


bundle” stand in the way of his liv 
ing deeply turdily He tried to 
look upon the essential facts of life 


to see what it had to teach, to think 
1 thought about it and then to get 
expressed 
We cannot all remove to a soli 
tude to achieve the simplicity ota 


Thoreau. Perhaps we don't all want 


it. We can prevent the tyranny of 
things.” We can declare ourselves 
he owners and not the owned 

freemen to enjoy our possessions, but 


10t slaves of them. We refus 
so buried in the detail of dust 
ing the parlor-furniture, that we can 
that has gathered on 
ind-furniture 

nook 


in 
to be 
not see dust 
ur 
and corner of 
cluttered with things 
ire a habit and it takes 
break the habit of things 
Things contribute to the 
usefulness, the beauty, the simplicity 


of lif 


Every our 


They 


courage to 


ives 1S 


le grace e, or they are value 


We can do without limestones if 
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The Crossroads 


pleasant helds of 


ful manhood and we 


Aer eve 


Ale. 
i UBS. 


ama 


Spar a, 


ot cl 


ras 


Avan 


chool and play to healthy, 


manhood 
here is a dark and dreary way that wi fr 
ments and distant mountain settlements, tl g 
n tactor\ ind com«e out at ist that i 
uman erei the ( ploy ‘ 
vait the en 
With eyes wick open Mothe (meri t t t 
rossroacs Co pell to choose 
It took a \ ] war ft ypen her eye l I ist 
awak She ha iscovered that eight as " 
pers I! her tan y cannot read her ne wspaper 
vy she ha rned that ir million of t 
native-bor ns and « iughters She has ¢ etot 
tion that there only ie place for childre ol 
cho |? She kn Ws at la t that ch ld ] ] T 4 
I led or regulate It has t be Vip nuit 
Nha 1 } eT ng t! tt ct roblem { tl il 
le importance than the problem of the unemployab 
go t aside from the mere ethical right r ¢ 
toas body a | a well evel 1 min l. I 
ocial extravagance to permit b , girls to b ( 
bearet when they | id be learni ” to stret I 
wiscles at sch | at ti pl ical 1 cle at p 
eve t ( he transters a chil the f | 
chool-room she help e the present prob! t 
ployed t future probl rf the rb! 
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sweep 
tyr 
she 

i] 
man 8 WOTA 


the 


wi 


herent 


) 





. 
ing 


I rains 






and cook and 


pewriter, but 


can’t do a 


size of the 
hunk the fair ice 
yman 
She 


s 


, 
- ey 


eo - 


¢4 





don't 
»s8 builder 
and 


requires brains 


woman can 


and play a 


amera can 
not tell a lie Note 
the 


105 ef 
The extra 
for keep 
the floor clean 


jat Size is a Man-Sized Job? 


In the morning, when thou art sluggish at ! 
rousing thee, let this thought be present; 


“T am rising to a man’s work.” 





















But 


arries 


Here is Her Honor, 


Judge Orta Jean 
Shontz, with three of 
her issistants —a || 


members of the Ju 
venile Court of Los 
\ngeles Has the 
Judgess made good > 
\sk the small boys 
vho-used-to-be very 
naughty They'll say, 
“When we grow up 


we'll vote for women 


to boss everything!" 
Plumbing is the least 
»f : woman's 


troubles these day 


Burst pipes and balky 


heati ig apparatus 
ire as naught to 
Mrs Crook, master 
plumber: She comes 
on time and never 


forgets her tools 
During the war she 


was hand ing con 

tracts for | »S. Gor 
" 

ernment buildings 


iim wre l! 
kick when 
tell 
boys know 


s them 


ust yrains 


From ‘‘The Meditations of Marcus Aurelius” ' 


“A woman's office! Poof! I lowers 
and pi tures!" But perhaps her pay- 
envelope is fatter than yours, for 
Miss Reed, executive secretary to 
the Bush Terminal Co., is the high 


est salaried woman in the world 





Here he is the on ol inal ul 
nary cop P. ¢ Jett, of Washin 


ton, D. C., not only patrols beats 


but cans beets He planted i war 
den, raised- vegetables, and pre 
served them with his own hands! 


Now run alons lik a good little boy, and 
fetch Grandpa his slippers and pipe.” Oh, 
no; that’s quite out of date. “Fetch Grand 
pa his knitting bag is the modern version 
Governor Hunt of Arizona says it is fascinat 
ing and soothes the nerves \ man-sized job? 





McCall’s Magazine for July, 1919 


—' 
“ee 





The old-fashioned + ; 


medicine men in 


~ 


Nonchong surely 
will mutter indig 
nant things about 
“woman's place” a 
when Dr. Pang 


Tuen Tseo comes 





home and hangs 
out her shingle 
in opposition to 
them. Just now, 
she is an ambu 
lance doctor at 
Bellevue Hospital 










Horrors! A man mil 
liner! Why, of 
course Woman ice 
man, man milliner- 

what would you? 
This man of flowers 
and feathers and silk 
and ribbons can com 
pete on equal terms 
with any woman 
head gear artist and 
get away with it too 
Man's job, woman's 
job—which is which? 


Ha! Woman lov ely 
woman; the pride of 
man's heart and the 
downfall ot his pock 
et! Here she is in 
all her glory “arn 
war-paint But, s-sh 
Look at her feet! It 
is too bad that Pri 
vate W C Pauley, 
ot New York's 
T'wenty-seventh Di 
Vision, wears No. 10's 





upon all occasions 





The genial chef of the Waldorf - Astoria 
loesn't worry about feminine competition 
But what about all those mess-cooks an 
kitchen-police who are descending upon us 
Everybody knows that the average “gob” 
would make some nice girl a good wife, and 
the “‘ex-doughboys” are no slouches either 
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Dance any time — 
the Victrola is always ready! 


Ready with lively one-steps and fox-trots 
and fascinating waltzes that make you forget 
every care and just want to dance on and on. 
Music that inspires you to dance your very 
best-——the perfect playing of bands and orches- 
tras renowned for their splendid dance music. 

As enjoyable with a Victrola as though you 
actually hired the entire band or orchestra itself. 
Loud and clear enough fora whole roomful of 
dancers—and yet easily adaptable when only a 
few couples (or even one!) want a quiet little 


dance all their own. 

Victors and Victrolas $12 to $950. 

Any Victor dealer will gladly play the newest Victor Dance 
Records and demonstrate the Victrola. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S. A. 


Important Notice. Victor Records and Vietor Machines are scientifically 
cdinated and synch d im the pr of fa and their use, 
one with the other, is absolutely essential to « perfect reproduction, 


New Victor Records demonstrated at all dealers on the Ist of each month 


“Victrola” is the Registered Trademark of the Victor Talking Machine 
Company designating the products of this Comp oaly. 
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: The Detroit Vapor Stove Company } 
; Detroit, Michigan ; 
. 

; Please send me your new stove book M1. ; 
: N 
; Name, : 
: N 
: Address — ; 
s 

: ry 
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DETROIT VAPOR STOVES, 





Ork Like Gas 


Burn Oil, Gasoline or Distillate 


There are many times when the happiness 
of the entire family hinges upon the cooking 
and baking qualities of the kitchen stove. A 
Detroit Vapor Stove insures the rapid thor- 
ough baking necessary for a perfect result of 
the housewife’s most particular cookery on a 
birthday or other special occasions. 

Detroit Vapor Stoves give an intense, even heat. They 


cook and bake as fast as gas and at a cost much lower 
than with gas, coal or wood. Burn 19 hours to a gallon, 


There are no wicks or wick substitutes. Durable 8" 
pound iron burners vaporize the oil so that they really 
burn a gas instead of a liquid. The burners give a hot 
blue flame that can be regulated to any requirement. 


The kettles go on as soon as the match is struck. Double 
walled ovens distribute the heat and use it twice, 


Each stove is complete in itself. No pipes or pressure 
tank. It can be placed anywhere for comfort and con- 
venience. 

Some good dealer in your town sells Detroit Vapor Stoves, 


Ask him to demonstrate what this high quality, guaran. 
teed stove will do, or write today for our free stove took M* 


The Detroit Vapor Stove Compz y 


Detroit, Michigan 
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Romance—and the Emu’s Egg 


EROME JORDAN was a realist Romance 


hin nd win coid ~~ Ruth Comfort Mitchell 


thirty-two 





ing, but he might just as well have been 
sixty-two for all the good it did hin He 
aan is he lived, soberly paringly, with ILLUSTRATION BY ELMER STANLEY HADER 
and restraint. Editors and publishers begged 


yre but he was as canny about over-writing 














Iving Nevertheless, he seemed to have 
ne. He was weary, b« ind brain. He was mecting from it a strident melody, lifting up his bis 
in the mood of January For weeks he had been latest atrocity Jerome gritted his teeth How 
y unable to writs . yne decently endure ? 
Ihe brisk little local which had haled him out of San 
isco in the ea nornil lown the green peninsula Dream Girl, h vee 
izh the blossoming, billowing Santa Clara Valley, now wba? aimee enaete "Tak aap hom 
ed him through the foot-hills which stood fike sturdy Somewhere, 1 ke u ARI 
ils to the temple and began to lift him into the rich ind when | meet and er 
of the Santa Cruz mountair The engine was making eat as tke Mal shat = 
ysitively vocal fuss over 1 efforts—I'll-get you-there! ll know s for m 
et vou-there it " eda ts pant Jerome didn't J] I 
ially care whether it got him there or not; he was on Rest and quiet,” the aunt and mother had urg: lrust 
istless way to share the cabin of a cousin whom he Good God,” said Jerome, tensely I 
slightly and liked even less. The thing had been “I know,” said the composer, sympathetica It 
ithily arranged between his California aunt and his does get to you,” and he sang it again, with ad ! I 
idelpt la mother Rest and quict were to restore him 
Morning, Jeremiah! At the little station a dusty Get rae *. “ssid. ‘om altar dl 
an fell upon him like a mountain lion. “How are the sins ee ' B 
entations ? This Jeren business was one of young Happily, thought his guest, the forest was spaci nd ) 
ver stock pieces of humor Come along! I've got he was a good walker The days slid swift off 
. flivver. Chuck in your kit Good Lord, man what endar. Life resolved itself into primitive simplicitic J 
1 bring a trunk tor? And | bet you even brought rome took it upon himself to fetch the mail and | 
oup-and-fist the little station, and he found it well to penetrate deep i 
Naturally l ipposed we might dine, occasionally the mountains. Oliver's music followed him lik« 
We ea CASIO! depending upon how handy you hound, but when he walked fast and far enough h« 
bout a kitchen He scowled at the wardrobe trunk to shake it off. There was peace, and healing, in the hig! 
in't get that in the cabu sult e brightened we can hills. There were impudently gay birds, and fair I vy, I 
1 a sleeping-porct n it and rent it for forty dollars a flowers, and sudden streams, and the calm cathedr 
ul infurnished Cyt rse ou must clean out the of the redwood forest He began, presentiy, to be I ‘ Uil 
nanuscript All right, Jeremiah? Got both feet ingly well again, but he still could not writ ome 
We'r if The were indeed, in a shrek of gear 
1 a smother of dust Oliver's driving was entirely char OW far do you go on those Marathor Oliver I 
ristc Sit ea old deat he ud, at a murderou H wanted to know one night as they lounged befor i 
rve You never die in ft car small crisp fire “Some of those trai lead int J 
I daresay not replied his guest, grimly You wil parts of the range I've never seen. They claim t 
ibtedly fling far 1 shall breathe my last on a people back in these mountains who've never seen i 
inger’s breast i machine Always thought I'd like to ramble all t . He 
Here’s my bunga-hi id the host, presently over. When are .you going to start work, old toy u 
It was a weather hummy-looking cabin, snuggling Jerome shrugged. He didn’t like talking about it 
he base of a sk W redwood There were twe You know, old son, the trouble with you i ire! 
opi eepu porct ind ndensed kitchen, at nore than Ralf alive That's what's wrong wit! 
I f re I tf fireplace and Oh, I know it go with a small, precious, high-browe 
I piano. Oliver bunch but, at that, it’s as Flaundrau says of tra 
a highly su people enjoy having read you, but I'll bet nobody | 
essful aker of enjoys reading you! I gues e pulled at 
oy ar song So ou ought to fall in lo 
by great good I loathe that rubber-stamp phras« a Jeror J 
tune ind man dan Falling in love—love, real love, is not 
nent, Jerome had mire, to be fallen into, it is a high, silent, secu 
é eard one, but tate—to be slowly autiously, reverent rriy H 
oom was upon miled kindly at his cousin xpressior \ 
“ Uliver, see life in tern ol poy ir song I 


Ps Working on a a Dream Girl, for instance, bores me beyond vw 





new one rid the most assuredly should not know any young won 
t, happily. “Go ywwn as swiftly as a ‘shimmer of lightning I 
Ka ing to knock ‘en months—years—a slow, gradual development 


. lead He flung Oh, boy said young Oliver, “may I be there t é 
himself upon the in when you get yours!” 
nent and tore Here's an odd ietter,” said Jerome, changing tl 
ect with much firmness. It irritated him exceeding to be 








diagnosed by the composer of the Dre-heem Gi-hir F« 
it in the post-office this morning. Rather nice paper 
crest—gentlewoman’s hand He read it aloud M 
dear Mr. Jordan—I have many unusual plot r romar 


Out of the heart of the forest there came to him, 
modern of moderns, a living, blooming, pulsing page 
from the past 


et A a ee i 
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prey 
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By Dana Gatlin 


LUSTRATION BY NANA FRENCH BICKFORI 


ih, f } , } me 
{ , 

ly prominence , 
When ’ n bird siv n ti , 
1h, mor nia thew 
When Wor nd Heart hear é 
ye ‘a , } mere ’ ) f 
Out weiel etl bu y 

1 tru 1 truce » ue ) 

Wet ve friends’ t ever 
I think it vile to pigeon-) 

The pros and con nd 


From M« in Impror ement on Cer 
tain Older Poets 





ELISSA had never been tarther aw 
from home than Macor ( 

local metropolis, or Pleasanton, wher 
Uncle Charlie and Aunt Isabe 


ind which wasnt even 
" 


Missy stood ona 
stepping-stone, sud- 
denly diffident 


is Cherryval ind =m 
place was a two-hour train-rick 
The most picturesque scener I knew 
it Rocky Ford; it was tar trom the p 


where the melons grow, but Oh, he’s not ver promi 


water, a ford and rocks were nent,” commented Pete, and 
there, and it had alway his tone damned _ poor 
shone in that prairic nd Charlie for all eternity 

and in Missy's eye is a ‘Why isn’t he?” asked 
haunt of nympl vat Missy interestedly 

babies, the Great Spirit, and “Oh, I don’t know—he’s just a 





un—a greasy grind 
“But isn’t a smart person very 


prominent ?” 


Nature’s poetics generally 
the Great Spirit was natu 


rally associated with its in 


evitable legendary Indian “Oh, sometimes. It all depends 
love-story But when Aunt “Is Polly Currier a grind? 
Isabel carelessly lggested “IT should hope not!” as if defendir 


the lady from an insulting charge 
“Does she ever pass r 
“Oh, now and then. Sometimes 
flunks. Polly should worry!” 


Here was strange news. One could be smart, ce 


that Missy, next summer, gi 
to Colorado with het how 
the local metropolis dwin 
dled; how little and simplk 
though pretty, of course, ap 


peared Rocky Ford j vote oneself to study—be a “greasy grind and y 
Colorado quivered before Pi fail of prominence; and one could fail to pass 

her in image upernal ; ‘flunk”—and yet climb to the pinnacle of prominen 

Colorado! Enchantment in 5 Missy felt a pleasurable thrill. Formerly she 


the very name! And goin 
with Aunt Isabel! Aunt Isa 


envied Beulah Crosswhite, who wore glasses and was pr 
urally wise. But maybe—mayb« Oh, if she her 


terna 











bel was youn beautitu d be prominent ! 
and delighttul Aunt Isabx lo be sure, she wasn't pretty like Polly Currier, or e\ 
went to Colorado eve! ike her own contemporary, Kitty Allen—though she | 
summer ison to believe that Raymond Bonner had said somethi 
to one of the other boys indicating that her eyes were 
ISSY had found het idmitted su ittle nice But how to be prominent in high school? Ti 
M ixteen vears of life i peri b y high school did not have a Glee Club or Dramatic Societ 
Cherryvale absorbin She promi offering opportunities for the display of leadership 
The past had been pr nent.” Missy brooded through long, secret hours 
dominantly tinged with the Phe word In the first week of September school opened, classes en 
rainbow hu of dre prominent” is rolled, and the business of learning again got under wa 
with the fine, \ i¢, beaut c ttered by him had more By the second week the various offshoots of educational lif 
ful thoughts that “readin ; t 1 impressiveness and began to sprout, and notices were posted of the annual ele 
brings, and wit! ict cit finality It was mag tions of the two literary societies—Iolanthe and Mount Par 
licious plays of f is len } nificent. It wasasthough nassus The lolanthians had two tickets up for electior 
witchery to a whit : one might remark lan the scholastic, headed by Beulah Crosswhite for president 
moon, an arche blue sk . ; ndly : “She Oh, she's ind an opposition framed by some boys who complait 
or rolling prairic en to 3 the Queen of Sheba,” or, that the honors always went to girls and that it was ti 
the tranquil town and the } Oh, she’s Mar Pick nen’s rights were recognized. The latter faction put up 
happenings of every da But : hy their candidate Raymond Bonner, who was as handso: 
nothing could put vik Missy pondered a and gay as Beulah was learned 
the humdrum life of md, then asked 
und here she must str é Prominent How is WW" N the day of election arrived, the Chemistry Ro 
through anot t what makes a person in which the lIolanthians were gathered was elect 
of it before might r I ninent ?” with restrained excitement. On the first ballot R 
Colorado " ind Pete elucidated in the ond and Beulah stood even There was a second balk 
for one wh irge, patronizing manner of 1 third—a fourtl Finally a group of boys put their h 
like Beulah ¢ ‘ kindly disposed elder together Then Raymond Bonner arose 
But Mi ‘ Oh, being pretty—if In view of the deadlock which it seems impossible 
learn to tak Vr i girl—and a good break e began, in a suitably oratorical manner, “I sugg 
iew of hig i ind active in son that we put up a substitute candidate. I propose the na 
tic Shor ng a leader 1 Miss Melissa Merriam 
ened, Cousin I rhe second les So it was that Miss Merriam became president of Iol 
hi ' son accurred at the the She was prominent Nor was her prominence 
Cher P I weet because Raymond had helped her to her noble ek 
hla votlior ( Ion 
f that | ( i Like one born for success, Missy took fortune at 
ided in Cher | flood, amazing the whole school by a display of uns 
was attending t s { pected capacities. Herself she amazed most of all; she f 
versity, where P = is if she were making the acquaintance of a stranger 
P Grad Mi t 2 increasingly fascinating kind of a stranger. How wondert 
to Cousin Pete I to find herself presiding magnificently over a “m« 
ege lite with 1 t ng,’ from the teacher’s desk in the Latin Room 
ition d sé rer over a “program” in 
nv There w one Vv auditoriim 
that rose, like cream ¢ Aflaine with the ni 
or oil on wate it o hi fire, sle- was not conte! 
oup, inevital to t rT - } é with the 
face of hi ‘ t n : iw : \~ Pi vq hackney 
“Does P Currier like PH aypreres ‘ve - variety 
colleg ( it e « 7 = prograt 
Missy, m« iten fem ee f Ag t was s 
to broach what Px ist - - who c 
hind 1 agre I ceived t |! 


‘Naturally,” replied Pete idea of givi 


with the languor of an [Conm. on 
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For Old! | 


VERY age has its modern movement 
) in music, in art, in poetry, in polli- 
tics. Nothing is more eternally intriguing 
or more provocative. 


— 


Lady Speyer, who has so delightfully | 
presented the eternal battle of the old and 
the new in her article on modern music, is 
peculiarly fitted for the task. Ass a mu- 
sician, poet, and critic, she is an interna- 
tional figure in the world of art. Her | | 
London salon was the meeting-place of 
such men as Henry James and George 
la Moore, Balfour and Asquith, Percy 
Grainger and John Sargent. 

Sir Henry Wood, the great con- 
ductor, frequently sought her collaboration 
in the preparation of his programs. 











New Sounds re 











I Whatever you believe about modern 
music, you cannot fail to be entertained 
I by Lady Speyer's presentation. 
The Editor. 
| 
! 
OW does one describe modern 
Why not paint a sound, sculpture a trill, sing 
a radiant green? 
Shall I, Baedeker-like present an imposing list 
of modern composers’ more or less unpronounct 
able names, mentioning their principal places of 
interest—I mean works—and send the gentle reader wander 
ing, a dazed and weary tourist, through the resonant galleric 
of modern composition ? 
Shall I attempt a learnéd tabloid-discourse on modern 
harmonies and the intricacies and secret rites of modern 
orchestration ? Oh, happy lecturer, with vour alert pianist ‘ 
assistant and humble little “upright” on which to illustrat 
your meaning and resuscitate the flagging interest of yo 
hearers ! a 
What is modern music? 
‘What are Brahms?” asked someone—but that was ma 
years ago. We all know what Brahms are and what Wagner 
are : "hat are ocTia bine Debussy Ravel Albeni 
: Wh 
ul ent 
Ko 
A c' s class at some musical. institute was askeu 1 
definiti nodern music and out of the mouths of bab 
and si came mu truth 
Or 1 said, “Modern music sounds as if you wet 
playi wrong notes Another, “Modern music is the What ther 
kind in't beat time to A third description was, “You Richard Strauss wh nnou t dinner, “TI 
can it afterwards ind last but not least, “Father evote to the 1 rl And w d Be 
wo! io concerts with mother if they play it M pial ! nat t fter t other 
nd of mine was studying a delightful little piar ever Ar Debu who ca rked Ah non! / 
pir Cyril Scott's. much to her father’s disgust He wa ( r Fras i Et sus tp le Dubu ! . Let 
a r of the Bach Choir and a faithful attendant of the Bact 
N “Pops London's most classic institution—until When the Queet Hall Orchestra e the first perfor 
> es’ Hall was as good as torn down over his prots ince i Er i Promethe Scriabir ! 
id After hearing her practise for about a week, | t ! my] I 
yne day from the garder I say, Polly, I wish vou'd polyphonic por Sir Henry W 1 di 
ymething else! J'm beginning to like that thing! thir He perform 4 etheus twice at the army 
ese two fathers, the one who “won't go if they play We | ! I t ipert knowl 
1d the one who is “beginning to like it ind therefore is, a ne na ! f ar vork | rely list 
Ss it stopped at once, are excellent exan ples ot the met 
attitude of many toward the modern movement in art ol S tor f Har B 
much else But nevertheless, the modern movement t end of the performar f new work 
serenely on—well, more or less serenely rather 
have not vet forgotten the mingled emotions of the : ind annour . Gentler 
don audience at the first performance of Stravinsky's D il } t r appre 
a, “The Nightingale founded on the Chinese fairy-tak omposition, hearing it for the first time Please be 
dans Christian Andersen I could not hum it after I will t t Which |} t i t 
is,” nor “beat time” to a single bar, vet, while memory At the end of t econd hearing. it appears there wa 
, will the gossamer impression of its sheer beauty linger much applause—one or two of the critics pre 
in me I t of r atic “ t i 
“hat was the answer, biaciz vith lor! One knew, in doubtec nuineness of the demonstratior t 
what modern music was, one seemed actua to risk erfor nce! Be tl ‘ 
» put out one’s hands and touch it! g S Her th ea of perfor Prometheu “ 
It’s lacquer in music! eclared Cyril Scott. “It's or It pr 1 great suc Nobody left the hall befor 
rated Ming! It’s all China in one Stravinsky re!” end of é neert. Visions of the entire audience str 
Rubbish!” snorted one of the fathers Lacquer, indeed! out and § bir yvoking on at t nedifying sp 
r, you mean! had worried Sir Henry a good deal, he admitted afterw 
he fearlessness of the nsecutive fifths!” sighed Lon But there was 1 ibt of the increased interest ar 
musical Duchess tanding of the work after the second hearing 
nd the simplicity of the submerged tenths!” snapped I em to see John Sargent now, red with enthusiast 
uke (another father),.with a fine sense of reparti houting “Tris! y and happily. He explained to me tl 
ou don't deserve ever to hear another note of real e meant “Bis!” 1 vy, but felt “Tris!” to be more rr 





pronounced a dear musician friend—and left m« as he'd heard the work twice—and wanted it a third 


S' RIABINE had [ 


+} 

| 

we 
Dy 

( nor 


W 


Py 





















} 


; ; 
Hlappy are you Who ad 


HEY low 
come | up 
houg had | 
’ ibbed through | 
iv tu 
you t underst 
tlerent 1 Vb tout 
0) l wall of ti t 
l i the re here y¢ 
, ther took 1 there 
te rel I i in 
You t n a bench 
ther t ive been 
i On l window 
bach sur in tnos day 
ly i} vhich one 
tiin oat with 
f I window u 
! And 
t portal 
{ ped 
! think I'll » home 
For { et ad to you 
do 
) \ the |} 
J 
I 
I ote 
' \ t! 
\ in 
! I isked w 
I 
\ 
\ 
\ 
} 
} 
, 
v4 
\ 





Harvest 
By Zona Gale 


o not manufacture 
: little regrets The greal regrels of destiny 
can be overborne, but the little home-made 


wounds possess elernal power to 


lilding almost down 
vou think of these things and sec 


And with a pang, like that with which yo 


ro through the port il, 


the past which your ey 
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Recollections-to-be are the realities of now. 
Do homage to them! Take all that they 
have to give, and give them your best. 
For, some day, you will be remembering 


you will be looking back upon this present with a longing 
, 


hat will stab and wring you with its intolerable and lovely 
intimacies. You will be homesick for that past which is no 


And when that time comes, what priceless thing would 


you not. exchange for one hour of its memories Its 
memories Which now are here and living 

Up the hill and into the home; the face that is turned 
to meet you—see, you are not remembering it in heart-ache 
but here it is, smiling and to be smiled upon 

The feet that run to meet you—they are not gone away 
from you, they are here, running to meet you 

Ihe fire, there it is, and it glows on familiar chair and 
table and rug and frame, just as if you were remembering 
but here they are 

The table laid in the room beyond, the cheerful bustle 


the bit of news, the neighbor at the door, the telephone call, 


th 


the fall of the lamp light you have not to remember en 
The ire here! 

rhe voices about you, the tone you love; the gentle, 
hearty presences; the characteristic note, question, reply, 


badinage, correction, laugh; commonplace all, but so 


me 
1y memories, and today here 
Recollections-to-be are the realities of now Do homagt 
to them! Take all that they have to give, and give them 
vour best. For, some day, you will be remembering 
When that time comes, what a 


1 gentleness will be over 
recious will L> this old air. Something will 





today How 1 

have penetrated here like a breath « sweetness, some 

will have been kindled which will throw out magi 

that breath, that light, await only your understanding to 


belong no less to—now 
And what will it matter then, whether the south window 


shade was left up or down? Or whether the newspapers 


were carried away too soon? And what will you care 
whether one of those presences cuts the bread too thick? 
The only immortal wound resulting from trifles is made 


nood in which they are received 

Happy are you who do 
not manufacture the little re 
rets The great regret ot 
destiny can be overborne and 
met with fortitude. The little 
home-made wounds have 


eternal power to ache 


Every now and then, climb 


that hill in imagination. Look 
down on those home-walls 
standing gaunt and empty, 
those home-windows staring 
back at you, the fire gone 
out, the lamp-light dead, the 
presence withdrawn. And then, 
sink into the warmth and 
glamor of now, look into the 
faces you love, thank God for 
the sheer fact of the present, 
and build, with tenderness, the 
Past-which-is-to-come 

The old schoolhouses they 
are tearing down. But the 
million homes glow warm 0’ 
the hills, and now is 
now! 









































girls the 


perfection 
from head to foot 

watching their ready 
the 


to the 


ners, 


sponse 


their well-ordered 
tion, said in his vagabond heart, 


“But for 
goes 
ette 
There 
mother 
bered 


had its charm Blanche’s ef 
ficient organization had clearly 
met a check here 

Bedtime nearly brought a 


skirmish 


“I am sure Cousin Giddiun 
would like me to sit up a littl 


longer,” 


wriggling down in her chair as 
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The Glory 


By Juliet Wilbor Tompkins 


PART 


Gideon 
was 


as Gideon had 
her, t 

edges, the 
and there was also a 
ing danger of 


for July, 1919 


Illustrations by 


f “ii” ~ MARY LANE McMILLAN 

















TWO 


ANCHE’S house was 
run as beautifully as 
her car or anything 
that her capable hands 
touched, and she had 
given to her two older 
same effect of bright 

They were trained 
and Gideon 
good man 
their re 
hand, 


family afiec 


precision of 


maternal 


grace of God, there 
Heath!” Blanch- 
faintly disturbing 
look of her 
remem 
with the blurred 


h 
beauty of 


the 


was a 


romance 
smoulder 


misbehavior that 


Blanchette argued 


though with the intention of 
sticking to it 


Blanche’s 
would rather 


added a 


fixed. “I am sure he 
mother,” she said, and 
that effected a partial 


became slightly 
you obey your 
crisp, “Come, Blanchette 


smile 


see 


dislodgment 
“Would you?” Blanchette asked Gideon 


“I can't 


imagine not obeying her said Gideon. “I 


should have done exactly what she said, always—I'd have 


been 


afraid 
Blanche 


not to 
enjoyed 


that, her fine head lifting with a 


pleasant consciousness of power, but in Blanchette’s deep 


gaze 


“Well 


there 


lurked a doubt 


I'm the worst girl in my school,” she said, by way 


of shaming him 


“Now 
last 


ette, and 
of a 


warning 
“No, I think I don't want to kiss anyone,” 


sola 


will do Blanche’s tone uthority’s 


“Kiss Mother, Blanchette.” 


that was a 
said Blanch 
departed by way of two chair backs and the arm 

Blanche tried to look as though her youngest 


amused her, but her spine visibly relaxed with the scamper 
on the stairs 

The two older girls had excused themselves to study, and 
so they sat by the hearth together, Gideon and his old love, 


fulfilling the persistent dream of his lonely years 


The ache 


of missing Blanche had never wholly ceased until he had 
found and loved Tony 


“And here we are!” 


said Blanche, letting her hand drop 


toward him, palm up 


“We certainly 


ette ve 
mee 

atte 
brot* 


oso’ 









a cr 


are,” said Gideon, lighting another cigar- 
had left the conversation wholly to Blanche 
- bright communicativeness with a non-committal 


How he used to work to amuse her! He had 
r all his young treasures of humor and phil 
i she, leaning back, had looked them over wit! 


e, filling him with radiance when, now and then, 


find” 


nificance—“those 
forbid!” 
She came up undiscouraged at a new 


“God 


I must 


now and then I get a glimpse of the old 
any i 
handsome 
therein, 


see 


she paused, then let him have it 


seem 


gns of 





And so they sat by the hearth 
gether, Gideon and his old love, ful- 
filling the persistent dream of 
lonely years 
he se ‘ e for approv: Tonight Gideon 
had leane k and Blanche had dug up twenty 
years ol iocal history tor ! entertainment 
I have d you all the home news,” she went 
on Now it is your turn. What have you been 
doing, these twenty years 
Losing,” said Gideon 
“You mean money 
Money, friends, sweethearts, opportunities 
hair, umbrellas—I am the champion loser of the 
world It was spoken resignedly, but Blanch« 
was eager to point out the happy ending She 
lid not like unsuccess, could not sit tranquilly in 
the room wit! 
then look at what you found! Perhap 


very things have lost 


said Gideon 


you 


changed to you, at first; you do 


the old Blanche? She had 


face, smiling, that he might find old memories 
but he would look for them only in the fire 
see her clearest in Blanchette 
Blanche liked that—she liked almost anything he said 


He was to learn that his spec ! 


Ah, 
do like 
that 
any extent 


Gideon's 
interruptec 

“What 
modern car 
between us 


sible 


ome 


time ?” 


He 


shelf 


m\ 


you sn 


forgotten 


what happened twenty 
in the Infant 
satisfactory 


business 


“Family 


hat makes me very happy S 
kiddies, don’t you? It mea 
ould! she was ready to tel 


attention wandered so plainly 


is the 


now coul 


as though preparing hin 
herself 

matter 
dor Are ve 
4 Haven't y u really 





to fit his shoulder-blades against the intel 
dear Blanche, I have not only forgiven, I ha 
he explained. “I am no more concerned wilt 


years ago than with 
years before that If I am un 


I can’t play up to this family 


Class 


it is simply that 


twenty 


‘ led tf . 
startied t ak u 


business?” She was 


jerstand and sympathize 

‘here have been years when a Christma ard fron 
one of you would have quite sent me off my head,” Gideon 
went on, tranquilly analytical But it didn't come—lI 















{ 
\ 
} 

I might have 
| have lost 

t ' le 
st uncies 
»p as Santa 

i i uper 


i h u 
Criminals al 

it case with 
vou need, Giddy 
their families 


" ist, and my 
hem tor ten 
le before 

breakfast.”’ Gideon 


made a 
face, but it served 
only to tighten her 
grasp of the itu 


frankly 


ition “Oh, you 
will find them 
very good fun — 
my irl love 
ther Bla hette 
is a little naughty, 
but the other two 
never need urging 
Put your case in 
my hands and I 


promise you re 


ilts. Will you do 


it 
N 0,” aid 
Gideor 
You funny 
bo ! ’ said 
Blanch 
Their eyes met 
his all hatred, hers 
gay vith under 
tandin 
Men are all 
alike ne sured 
hin “You have 
no idea how to 
take care of your 
elve And so we 
have to take care 
of you. You fight 
u lik th little 
be you are, but 
we do it, and you 
ght as well sub 
it with a good 
grace. By the way 


your kitchen ought 





to be done over 
rant iwa\ that 
nk 1 po sible 
I I see to it 
ry j 
Good God! 
he n ered, hi 
I t his head 
! ! and then 
wil to coax 
! I t I 
read 


, (r I 
i b it ae | 
in 
ng t 
} li 
‘ . 
k Heat! in 
¢ playe i joke 
t in Ul 
nf ler 
i It i hard 
r Cousi 
} " 
( 
’ : ni 
cor 
I Ter 
{ l ni 
| | i 
jet rust 








) 
I 1 
} 
r t i 
W H ra 1 hi 
‘ f t he 
kissed rather 
‘ i iiWwa 
Phe cit into 
i i car wa 
W I t Glory 
M I world 1 
0 I I Gideon 
W I i Lo R r iked hi 
r B V ikea 1 
( the i ne who 
‘ I Va t He M\ in 
j tn 4 } 
\ l 4 | nome ( in R | 
k « r l Ke t Her re Some 
H \ n be a lonaire 
In a e ! i ich easier ! i Heat 
(y or t 1 
Blanche v | nterposed w oftenin “Gid 
I é but Cou Roderick had developed a_ se 
( IVE ealne ne ( what | vanted ft 
\ I i Heat! I an id of it he uid “— 
ed to think that 1 we! ore like the Lawlor There 
vas a chapter of 1 I ry in that complacent remark 
nd deep in Gi n the 1 resentment stirred This im 
pla ‘ in I ler ! his boyho injured his 
ta I in the i ind thwarted |! career had 
been f iven a f otten, but now his belated ap 
t i von t blu over rid m iwoke the 
ncient sense of inju W! ire ir plat 
Oh, I hardly know yet 
Gideon i i ti ft the irney Blanche 
explaing 
\ l ! t id p a hne estat blooded cattlh 
prize rose ull tha Ver litable interest for a gentleman 
Gideon. tt ht of rize pear-tree with an invisible 
ile I haven't beer entleman for so long, I'm afraid 
I don’t know how he said 
Blanche vigilance never slept. “Gideon doesn’t mean 
quite that He mean hat he is a bit of a Bohemian,” she 
id strongly 


in no time Cousin Rod 





Ol you will get over t 








erick waved away Bohemia. “With the opportunities that 
ilth give 
“But I am not a rich man,’ Gideon interrupted 
rhe other tw laughed a little “Well, it is a relative 
terr Cousin Roderick conceded. “I am glad you take it 
o modestly. I like that. You seem to me improved—oh, 
ve I I I I { 1! 
H, ves. I am a fine character now,” murmured Gid 
() eon Blanche sent him a look that iid, “Naughty! 
but Cousin Roderick had not heeded 
You will find the town a good deal changed,” he went 
yn We are very civic, very progressive Che girls would 
have come in with me, but they have gone to the town 
meeting He used the term as though it were humorous 
“The family is there in force—and the laundress, and the 
garbage mar wi ill get together now to coax our public 
measures throug \ few strong men could put them 
through with a twentieth of the time and trouble, but that 
would not be ‘1 rl He tried to be genial about it, 
but his eve had a « 1 glare 
Gideon ! help us put the park through,” said 
Blanche a i remember the river tract, Giddy, where 
the old mill wa ind the weeping-willow ind the tin 
cal Mother Heat} lid you know she had died ?-—she 
left it to the town for a public park if the town would 
raise the money to beautify it Stephen is putting it up to 
the meeting toni! isn't he, Cousin Roderick 
1 believe Stephen is a good citizen—spends most 
of his time on platfor: Platforn ilso, were humorous 
t Cousin Roderick I hope ve will bank with him 
Gideor Must I I family, you know 
(ndeon wa red lor hat ugvestt I should be 
to | raf tl nd, for pres ‘ he said 
bites t 
You'r ! t iv witl irent vou? 
Of rse he Blanche asserted And he is going 
hel ‘ park, aren't 1, Gidd Your name 
t the he f ription list would bring in the 
\ { \ nh Une tal ment is though it were i 
| f I ind Gideon, knowing what his 
i | \ for twenty vear silently 
r l 1 womer Then he made the ex 
ted 
li | Whi be ot in 1 iY 
Blar “ d tive hundred dollars with a fine 
I rhe gif é flood her with new power; it 
é I r | I She vept the both into their 
i 1 r ‘ vn ha ind Gideon, who would 
ve pped into a rear seat, found himself marched up the 
t { w between t head of the 
ily and } 
A sti f ‘ t and Stephen interrupted 
ret rks t ‘ et tI edge of the platform and 
it He was a good fellow, Stephen 
t but He turned, beaming, to 
hile G what ure kept a rigi 
t \ I | I 
Now w t nd t plan and the need for 
nerou tribut with the benevolent 
husiasm that iddreshe Sunday Schoo 
M cou Gi H back s last night 
t wi rs of 1 he } he list wit! 
‘ Wi » be 
Ther t I i si t weicome I 
( \ 1 enti a second ti 
H hi t y the ‘ d n 
k 3 ul I joke wa 
( é ili f ill over the 
Wi ke 1s I bent wn fror 
for 
I ivy a few whispered t« 
{ let 
Tr} wv \ t emand and After a mo 
hesit Gideon rose and lar mounted the 
He st e before their apy e, a drooping 
in very ¢ es, with a melancholy fac and a 
f k e men fee! inexperienced and women 


seen his charm had he come 
back a failure, but in the light of his new fame it had a 





poignant appea 
Gideon voice took on a lazy drag That's very kind 
ot ye I know now the feelings of the picture that was 
turned to the wall when they reversed and dusted it 
iughter broke out, but he waited in gloomy apathy until 
ne ild go on I Ippose up here to boom the park 
I remember that old mill tract very well—I don't see what 
you want to make a park of it for rhey 
Dut he ould see tl ilert, “Gideon me s $ 
lips. “It was very nice as it was. The rubbish they dumped 
there was full of variety and interest; you wouldn't have 
traded it for ribbon beds of coleus and red geranium in my 


day, I can tell you You used to swing on the weeping 


willows, I remember: you tied their weepers together for a 
eat and went down hard when they broke No park po 
iceman would let you do that! There was a song then 
Fair, fair, with golden hair, Under the willows she’s sleep 
ing,’ we always supposed it had happened on that spot. If 
you laugh at that song,” he threw in, when they had 
laughed, “it means that you're over forty; the thirties never 
heard of it. It gave the place a romantic beauty when you 
were at the Academy and walked there Sunday afternoon 
with your first girl Gideon's eyes roved seekingly over 
the lifted, amused faces. “Her name was Luly he said 
There was a very yell from a corner of the hall, and the 
general turning in that direction showed that Luly was lo 
cated “Well, there would be so many other couples in a 
park—they'd spoil it,’ Gideon complained “Of course 
have it if you want to. It’s nothing to m And he trailed 


down to his seat 
Stephen, good business man that he was, called the house 


to order and suggested that Gideon Heath be made treasurer 
of the park fund Cousin Roderick sonorously made it a 
motion—Cousin Roderick, whose mistrust had kept him out 
of the bank!—and so those who crowded up to shake his 
hand slipped naturally into a contribution. He held the 
promise of substantial thousands when at last the crowd 
ebbed and he stood confronting a solid row of family 
Cousin Roderick’s spinster daughters were there, and 
Stephen Heath’s young sons, and Uncle Fred Lawlor, frag 


ile and dandyish, and cousins whose very existence Gideon 
had forgotten, and young people born since his departure, 
and they all joked about his mine and his Malay boy, while 
Blanche, standing beside him, looked on with a smiling air 
of proprietorship and put in her confident interpretation of 
his brief, reluctant replies. His lack of response lost him 
nothing in importance. Since he would not taik, they pres 
ently began to show another off to him, airing the 
family jokes in the sun of his presence. They were 
looking group, a little too well-fed, perhaps, a little given to 
stock remarks—not them ever took an umbrella 
without saying that now, of course, it would not rain; but, 
as families go, they were above the Had Gideon 
slipped in among them on the old basis, he might have been 
proud to belong to so goodly a tribe; but, seeing them from 
his false eminence, he found their enthusiasm flagrant 
shameless, and felt a mocking need to punish. He would 
play the game to the limit 

“Why, I had no idea you would be 
he told them, coming suddenly out of his silence. “If I 
dreamed it, I would have come home years ago.’ 

There was a fleeting blankness in the 
possible pause in the flow of geniality 
artlessness ot 


one 


a good 


one ot 


average 


me,” 
had 


so glad to see 


faintest 
voice, 
words 


faces, the 
\ candid boy 
with the embarrassing youth, gave it 
“But then you 
wouldn't have 
found the Glory 
Mine!” 
‘* Os 


Glory 


the 
that is / 
no great mat 
ter,” said Gid 
eon. “Itis better 
to find a family 
than a gold 
mine Why I 
supposed I was 
the Awful Warn 
ing; that you all 
brought up your 
children by tell 
ing them not to 
be like their 
Cousin Gideon 
Again he saw 
that brief check 

“Gideon al 
ways was a 


tease said 
Blanche 
“Play golf 


ote phe n oltered 


‘Fond of 


poker Uncle 
Fred Lawlor 
suggested with a 
black sheepish 


' 

twinkle This 
was frowned on, 
for though it 


had be« om ¢ 
recognized — that 
iuction might 
be plaved for 
moderate stakes 
Gideon, in his 
youtl had 
gambled i very 
different matter 


“We must 


the Country 
Club Blanche 
interposed 
There is a long 
waiting list, but 
Gideon will go 
right in, won't 
he, Stephen?” 


Stephen was 
sure it could be 
managed, while 
Stephen 3rd was 
ready to assist 
Gideon in the 
pure hase of an 
automobile 
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rhanks—I think not,” Gideon said to both propositions, 


ind no one insisted on having reasons, as they used to be 
fore he had discovered a mine Instead, they invited him to 
linner. Luly was waiting at the door with a grown-up 
daughter; a reporter had to be avoided on the steps. Uncle 
Fred Lawlor, with a gleam of animation, suggested that 
their ways lay together, but Blanche, putting her hand 
through his arm, said firmly that Gideon was going to take 





her home Gideon did not know whether his money or his 
morals were being protected, and the question brought a 
short laugh 

“What is it? Blanche asked The others, smiling at 
romantic possibilities, had let them go on alone 

“Life is funny said Gideon 

KNOW! Her hand tightened understandingly on _ his 
| elbow. “Here we are, twenty years later, walking under 3 

the same old s Do you remember : 

Mind if I smoke?” he interrupted 

You smoke altogether too much, my dear boy! 

“I believe I do He was already shielding the match in 
his curved palms. “I hadn't thought of Luly in twenty 
five years,” he went on amusedly “What happens to 
women? She was my age then, but she might be my mother 
now Her daughter would be about right for me 

“The daughter might not think so! There was an edge 
just under the laughing tone. Blanche was six months older 


than Luly 


“Oh, of course, I am a thousand years too old for any 
of you, in most ways,” he admitted; “but it is something in 
the back. People who stay at home and are happily married 


and good parents and pillars of the church get a settled, 
aged look between the shoulder-blades. You always 
think of them as people in the forties, or the fifties. While 
the vagabonds, like me, don’t belong anywhere—even in 


middle 


Blanche’s fine back, expressively straightened, defied any- 
one to detect the curve of middle ag “Luly has had a ! 
very happy marriag¢ she said, and sighed a little, and : 
ight have let fall a hint of unsatisfied years if Gideon had . 
not flung down another subject F 
“By the way, what a nice girl little Dorcas is! I saw 
her this afternoon 
Yes, I believe she is; Blanche spoke judicially “Tt 
has been hard on her, having no mother. She has always 
been mad about boys Aunt Adeline is utterly absorbed in 
herself—I don’t believe she knows where Dorcas is, half the 
time, or ever did. With that big students’ boarding-house 
icross the street—” 


Gideon had abruptly released his arm 
worths sell the place?” he interrupted 

“Oh, no. They lost everything when Mr. Wentworth 
failed—Aunt Adeline did, too, you know; and no one wanted 
to buy such a white elephant of a house, so Mrs. Wentworth 


“Did the Went 


and Miss Sally had to take boarders. They have done very 
well. But for Dorcas to be running over there 
“Well, here we are; Gideon spoke shortly. “No 


thanks, I And he went with unmanner!y 


haste. 
He was not ready His irritation at Blanche 
soon blew away, but the effort of confronting his old world 


won't come in.’ 


to go home 


had stirred up a miserable excitement. Deny them as _ he 
would, they and the town were his past, the first half of 
his life, and, passing under the mighty elms, past the fine 
old familiar homes, he felt more desolately homesick than 7 
he had ever felt under the Australian stars. This farce of 


Dorcas was faithful to her 
side of the contract. Every 
afternoon she was there, to 
sit on the overturned bucket 
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home welcome, that insulted his intelligence, was trying to Dorcas had pressed her laces and 1 e her v ine wi f ! ( 
ike a fool of his lonely heart Gideon paid the expected visit, and her pleasant sitt key ent : 
“le walked away from the town lights, out between room was fu f spring flowers Dx herself w \ " 
drenched in moonlight, odorous of the new life of in sight, and he had found his own way up the brightly waken 
ng, and under the big quiet his fever gradually died stairs t wa 
iv. After all, nothing mattered very much ’ Well, Gideon, I Ip} f everythi ery ; if 
itions were over with for hin Why let them disturb changed and forlorn and dreary Aunt Adeline greeted | wal 
s peace? One last joke, and so to bed Perhaps he had, but her tone moved him to d t talkiz 
He came back by the Montauk, a pretty stream of a “The place seems wildly rich ar beautiful, after fr t I that w I 
newhat tarnished reputation, and so unexpectedly found towns,” he exp wondering w De Ww W Au \ 
self crossing the old mill tract The mill itself had long he should have to st i with the 
nbled to a mound of black rubbish, and only a few of We per o; I never s i but this block pr 
famous willows were left, weeping feebly to one side she said, fo I ids on I © of her per SI et 
there were fine oaks on the point, and the ground had to expr patience There ar r « i ‘ I beet | 
ng dips and curves in the arm of the little river. It family, but, not having one myself, of course I very x ra r t ] 
make an idyllic park The checks and pledges in get out S bank { “ 
, pocket seemed to stir suggestively. He climbed all Aunt Adeline alway ide feel Gi \ Ack frow , 
the place in the moonlight, his inventive mind taking to suppress an impuls¢ explain for t \ e she w 
of its possibilities, seeing walled terraces hung with have had very hard luck,” he Young | 
sloping lawns and sunny hollows full of bloom. It You can scar it k’ wh r people mak \ or L sel 
wonderful game, making a park, and Gideon played away with ! ey W un I ising answer i I ( I \ é ‘ 
with a surprised discovery of skill. He had always loved 1 am sorry that I have to go on living opposite Mar N utter how r 
t or beauty, and, staring at it in far corners of th Wentwort! it must b i reproach to her every day of r i l 
th, he had unconsciously equipped himself for this chance life Not that I bl f what r i nd di bu I ire pI 
moon was sagging down the sky when he dropped on she can't help remembering that | lid it of 1) ut. I 
yw for a final cigarette it by dyin men always get out of thin ey l that she sl 
I'll do it,” he silently vowed. “If my name will ‘bring fixed on Gideon as thoug! e might on t thing I inevital 
the whole town’—well, then, my name gets to work. It had got out of, and he made a nervous attempt to keep her W ! illiona I 
be sport to me, and a noble joke on the town \ on her own affairs I ight t 
ight struck him, held him in suspense until it came out “Dorcas must have been a great comfort to you,” } S I ha b 
1 shake of laughter. “It is my little return to you, Aunt said, though he was justly indignant at Dorcas. Having : W fi ‘ 
Polly Heath, mother of Wilberforce! bullied him into the visit, she might at least have been the eve i 
to mitigate it—especially as he had bought her old barn ' t t , 
UNT ADELINE was lame now and sat all day at an Aunt Adeline considered Dorcas, then gave |} su wada Sacrifice 
A upstairs window, keeping a dismal tally of what wa credit as justice permitted. “She does her best. She is tr ( ied 1 ke D 
done for her and what was not A great deal wa what one of my own blood might have been to me—I car | ‘ i elf I I tl 
lone, but she met life with an enormous demand, and expect that. But she has tri 5 at | t ! 
measured against this, offerings and services always fell As Dorcas wa apparent id-of-all-work rdener tar f ‘ 
short Had she thrown over her demand and so seen the ind stable boy as w personal attendant, it was hard i ( I t l 
ods things along her way undwarfed, she might have spent to see what more own b 1 ild have done, | there wa by a H I 
a happy old age marveling at their great height and number ! ise trying t \ \ ‘ it. Or never suc- of a plai 
b | 
Though all his jokes were success ; 
ful now, he never took the trouble 
to play up at dinner-tables as he ae 
did in the barn. When little - 
Dorcas was there a plain occasion a 
became a party %: 
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rein 
cook 
him 





He 


A CHANGE GF 


fra Which 
all~important moment when 


Jim 


cl fellow 
hell be a boy with a 
or aman on hw own 





pride in the 
the management to find them with a 





ID 
face, that ! 


decide whether 4 
home 


eased coughi ind a_ rathe 
tartling stillness spread throug 
the shack Breen put his head 
in the door and said, “Of tor 


the afternoon, Sim as if notl 
ing had happened but he did not ¥ Wah 
add, “Clean up and let’s pull out th 
home Sa ; 
1 va wie fl 

This elision left Sim with a dy! Wye rh 

. Mune It 1 how aut ’ y 
noliow teeling snowed how —he a ‘ y 
ver Breen wa or, per . . ; 





haps, it migh showed that 
Breen was not going home. It 
might indicate that the big fel 





have 


OW was going somewhere to pre 
pare for tomorrow's holida 
Fither alternative distressed the 


listened to 
room, was! 


boy He tood and 
Breen in the engine 

up, pull off his overalls He 
watched him leave the shack 
climb the small mountain of tail 
in turn the shoulder of the pile 
ind disappear And as he watch 


t 


ed a deep loathing for that to 


morrow came over Sim 

He could vision the whole action; the look on Mr 
Breen's face Adele sitting very still with her doll; the blank 
inels of Breen’s closed door As for Sim himself, he 


suld go down to the Y, box, play pool, do something 
} t 


S he mused over the prospect a shadow fell across 


Toyne’s legs The boy glanced up and saw a Mr 


Stovall, an agent for the company who owned the 
1 Mr. Stovall was short and brisk He nodded at Sim 
tepped across to the muck vat and looked in 
Rather a burnt run today, eh, what’s matter? 
This was always Stovall’s initial remark. It set er 


their shortcomings 
today 


loyees explaining 
“We quit a little early 
“Engine troubles? 
“No sir Sim could not 
Then where's the engineer ? 
* He he’s gone, sir.’ 
Of course he's gone,” 
es gone—where'’s he zone? 
Sim moistened his lips, then thought of a way out, “He 
idn't tell me, sir 
Stovall looked at the boy keenly, 


very well go on 


snapped Stovall. “Can't I see 


then smiled, “I ap 
preciate your frankness. I begin to see now 
that the mill's not running because it 
shut down and that Mr. Breen isn’t her 


because he’s gone Isn't that correct ? 
UWA 
ie alRREH 
‘aii vy 1K Msg? Wii) Vy 
A tae Awl 
Wal i 
’ ' yy ! 
; £ 
“ \ 
~ 
os : iy 
wi \ 
4 
\i 
4 t 
1 ; 
| J \y 
My VTA ie y al | 
{ ' ' 4 
| | f i yee fif | ’ j 
TT VG) \j 
i af . 
Yes, sir,’ mumbled Sim with a grimace meant to register 


ironic bow, 
as he had 


Thank you very much,” Stovall made a little 
ok another look around and departed as quickly 
The inspector’s irony deepened Sim’s depression. It seemed 
bad that the little man should drop in at the mill just at 
uncture. Like every loyal soul, the helper felt a certain 
amount of muck that ran through his table. For 
short run was heart- 
finished Toyne. It left him 


wreaking. In fact, the incident 
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The engineer turned ee made 0 steps across to the boy and 
caught him by the shoulder. 


Amazed indignation flooded Toyne as he 
felt himself fly forward 


without courage to kick off his overa So he moped out 
of the shack and sat down on an outcrop of stone that 
had silver in it a 
filled with furnaces 


very probably 

Before him lay a gentle depression 
railway sidings, smoking slag heaps. I 
otives, toylike from di 
d the outline o! 


reducing plants, 
ind out of the valley ran locon 
tance \ haze of smoke and fumes 
everything The air stunk of zinc re yn, and lead ex } 
traction One huge retort near the center of the plan . 
be aed forth tongues of flame that changed after a forty 

toot leap into volumes of bilious yellow smoke A chemist B' 
had told Sim that ras dissipated int« 

the itmosphere 
of dollars 





every year that roliing 
sulphuric acid worth hundreds of thousands 
This waste was analagous to the wasted silver the litth 
muck mill reclaimed from the tailings. That was Lead 
ville, a Pandora’s box so gorged with wealth, no metal It 
lurgist had devised a method to take out one fortune but 
that others leaped out and escay 
Toyne sighed This waste was akin to the humar 
waste in his hero, Breen. The boy’s eyes moved unhappily 
southward, across the valley with its reek of millions, uy 
the scarp and into the dazzling snows of Mount Massive a 
As he looked, he revised his plans for the holiday. He wou ! 
climb Mount Massive Up there, where the air was thin 
and stainless, he would wash out his lungs, he would wash 
out his heart. Up there he would forget about the in 
pector, the small run, the troubled face of Breen’s wit 
the little girl mothering her doll in silence, and the ex 
pre ssionless panels of Breen’s closed door He would forget 
mountains are so steep and difficult that it 
heavy troubles up their slopes 
striding down the hill of tailings brougl | 
from the summit of Mount Massiv 
The boy wondered at the engineer's return to the mil n 
especially as he had washed and dressed for the evening 
but he did not call out for the reason, as he would hav 
under ordinary circumstances 





it all because 
impossible to carry 

Breen, himself, 
back Toyne’s fancy 


done 


} 


along to the corner of the mi 


HE big fellow swung along 
T then, just as Sim thought he would step inside, tl ter 
engineer turned abruptly, made three steps across t ip 
e boy and caught him by the shoulder I 
Amazed indignation flooded Toyne as he felt himself fi a 
forward, land on his stomach across Breen’s knee and t! 
engineer belabor him with an open palm. The youngster . 


tr 


wriggled, pounded at Breen’s legs, tried to bite Ors 
“Be still you little snitch!” The engineer paused t pe 
shake him—the world danced before Sim’s eyes IS 
The command untied the youngster’s vocal cords, “Quit rh 
it! What you mean!” he shrilled, “Stop it! You crazy ca 
He pinched, pounded at Breen’s legs. He might as we ile 
have attacked rubber c 
Then, quite as suddenly as the engineer began, he left of tu 
and replaced the boy roughly on the stone me 
The moment he touched the rock Sim used it as a point 
of departure and launched himself furiously at the big fel ig! 
low’s head; one fist landed on Breen’s jaw. The engineer el 
caught him in air and put him back on the outcrop. The 0! 
naneuver was repeated several times, frantically on Sin Ir 
part, calmly by the ngineer No more of Sim’s blow 
landed, now that Breen was on his guard, but it was rather nat 
like trying to ease down a wildcat ne 
At last, finding himself utterly without redress, Toyn at] 
began sobbing convulsively. “You great b-big bully!” he 
burst out. “Whyn't you fight me like uh man! You coul 
beat’ my head off! You could caved in my lungs! |! ed 
wouldn't keered; but—but wh-wh-what you did—” H ret 
ended his sentences with shrieks; made a last futile lunge ab 
and Breen put him back again cm 
“Because you ain’t a man,” stated the engineer grimly 
‘A man don't go telling on his partner to the boss. If cro 
you'd been a man nus 
“What!” yelled Sim. “Who’s been telling the boss?” S 
“You needn't yell so loud, I hear you. You did.” ran} 
“T didn’t tell a w-word!” cried the boy, outraged our 
“You didn’t?” 
“Nu-no, I didn’t!” Ipo! 
[Continued on page 37] = 
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“Rich man, poor man, beggar man, thief, | he > 
Doctor, lawyer, merchant, chief.” 


THE ARTIST'S WIFE SAYS: 


E are simple peopl The daily commonplace has taught these things How tandard 















We've been married long . 1 : ' ‘ , 
enough to have rounded out Endurance: That s for when you re 1n pain or W ithout money. 


a very full experience. Thi Patience: That's for when quarrels are imminent and you ar¢ fter, not be 


















































glamorous thing we recognize 4 : ' | } : 
as “being love the awak badly In need ot the WO! d S greatest medic ine 1 little time. ; \ - . 
ening into a sane contemplation of each other, Humor: That’s for when the butcher is becoming suspicious, 
ir virtues, our failings; the adjustments, , } i f \ ' | wa 
big and little, that accompany every part or a prospects e buyer needs div ersion from the serious con- know - ; 
nership; the birth of a child; the ups and = templation of his pocketbook, or you discover Baby has ex tic at t 
iowns of poor tolks in and out of illness; ] A ’ wrol ‘ But I wa 
inder many roofs: throug! separation ; pressed himself all Ove! the studio with a tube oT zinc yellow. ‘ p ' on : Or 
through loneliness; through depression; and he w t é Y nothir 
ways hard at work I t e rea ue of 
It seems as if the only thing we have not yet faced is not play bridge, or dan or sit througl t ' ; where 
' he attraction of one of us toward someone else And I'm musicales I reat ] ! mo 
ot afraid of if Evervthing else has proved so endurable, ! t all intercourse wi kin t Wi } ‘ : . y i 
conquerable, and there has been so much of everything gather in small or large groups on impulse, to ¢ ug 
‘ se, that by the time we have to meet it, if ever, we may and play together, and for our st hat about politi I) | t the t] 
A e able to do so as a lark, hand-in-hand as it wer That books and art I irar I MA } r ar vit 
iy be a little hard on the other fellow, but, I daresay, he, But chiefly we work, for no beaut 
} she, may even be made to enjoy it, too hard, almost ceaseless labor Herein ‘ic ir et economi *allence that ior Ww ! ur ent nd we 
The past seems over-fu there is promise in the future value to the community. We are _ Inspiratior We ar ire | n nee f , reatest licine—a little 
And we keep happy—more or less—and simple seen to work. It is seen that by our lal ‘ rodu whet it f those fort . 
d That's what I'd like to tell you chiefly about artist folks beauty And by our ct vor we are ha i 
“a they're simple They may dip curiously into strangé H rs f when the butcher is about 
»0ks; they may, by some trick of mind, be able to follow 1s] rt f a prospective 
ibtle philosophies; they may, through the years, surround r of pictures 1 ome! on fro 
themselves with objects amazingly beautiful; and their the ser ntet tion of } pocketbook and 
if work may wear an aspect, complex and astonishing; but = f } oments as whet yu r that the 
it they are simple—in their ideals, their day-to-day living, their ~ bal tried to expr I elf forci ull over 
attitude toward peopl ‘ . t h a tube ¢ é ‘ 
My friend, Mary, who owns a house in a comfortable I ik i way 
iburb, with hard-wood floors, two bathrooms, much ma ind f I ’ 
hogany and upholstery, cut-glass and gleaming silver, comes t f . » ba , i 
to spend a week in our sky-lit studio. It is a lark for her but if t ( ure 
. \ » come where work seems play. She is amused to shop : + ent 
n our crowded. neighborhood, buying us chicken and jelly The t! I ne of 
' nd wine, and roller-skates for the wee one, and when sh wo ! n ‘ ‘ und 
= oes home sends us three fat feather pillows from her well ; I t er f 
, tocked linen-closet. She writes me, “I was indescribably ‘ ensa 
j happy with you There is something in your home—life I In | ; 
has given you something I could never get, because I don't : artist | { wi 
' even know what it is : t f é , 
, The darling, I could tell her. In fact I have told her : ll » int tually freed 
It’s simplicity—but she cannot comprehend. According to { i rmoniou 
Mary’s standard, and according to the world at large, she . , ‘ f ist keey 
s simple. In my language, it’s generosity she has, more of | { ed f in the work of her 
. than anyone else I know. But it’s not simplicity ' ' e may his spir 
It’s not her fault. Her social order demands that her n he pression 
ouse be correctly appointed and vigorously and perio f ws irt yf 
; ically cleaned; her children well-groomed and well-schooled I B chief her 
her table bounteous. As she looks about at her friends ‘ I br ‘ d 
$s gathered there, her eyes glow kindly through a warm veil of ! 
rosperity She is well set and the world thinks her ‘ I t ire always bo 
rtunate ( that t rtist 
The same world gazes with some pity, some irritation { ellect height 
x nd great misunderstanding on our stark, exquisite pleasures . er j ways a child. Every 
' How much would it value the chandelier crystal that han = : new f life finds him wid 
our baby’s sun-streaming window? Would it appreciate } ( lw ty and interest. And 
it he will color radiantly all his life because of the dancin is tto1 t as spont 1 
, pectrum spots that play all day upon his walls lo cl So, while he may bubbk 
at touch comically the solemn rag doll sitting ‘ h delight ideas, he 
its corner? ) paci { t ind 
And yet to us that little instrument of joy I lan ill kind 
symbolic | Kin tur 
{t represents sudden tenderness when one t ! ru " 
inhappy, the warm visit of a friend when I fe 1 him from 
ye is forlorn, a child's merry laugh that in- ’ " 
errupts thoughts that have become too grown- r ire if 
ip with stern contemplation of accounts—it i eff 
epresents the gleams of light that come to il ( - len 
’ . mine all dark ways H é " pa 
Just now we iving surr led by our { f il energ 
econd accumulat of household efte« Our An arti vif i ‘ 
rst home deserted is ¢ pletely That ' fter ubor. that he 
' pecter Illness, and that ogre, Debt, did it to } cret 
But nothing dour lived in their wake H f ent } 
They made us fight, and honest fighting is t e thi 
ealthy. We fought to preserve our ideal of 
ife, and because we have cherished and pro- rh I 
cted it, it blossoms perennially like the f isional 
turdy yet sensitive flower that it is, vari be 
jlored and ever surprising hi 
This home is simple, as was the other. It ‘ e in hi 
igh up in an old building in the city. It has I 
enty of air and sunshin It has one big 
om in which we eat, and work, and play witl 
ir friends. There are small adjoining roor wil 
. which we may each retire to do such inti- N n 
ite things as read, and think ind sleep | 
, There is a comfortable ki er i spoties I 
ithroom to | 
We are fortunat r 
We earn enough money to keep our bodies 
7 1 and clothed, to | oO isional books and ! \ 
i retties for our house ind to provide our of iit 
: aby with ient of those foolish indul- In | 
ences tha living its little sparkle r 
y There ys a place and a plate ior a 
If cropper-in re is our bit I unpretentious W i 1 
isic. T a rare lack of formality with h 
us, in the rement of our rooms, the ar 
rangemen ir minds, the arrangement of ! 
our frien tionships I 1 
We d unch, or dine formally, or call 
Ipon per h engraved cards in our white ‘ 
oved | We are not workers in the j ! 1-workit 





to clubs. We do 





urch, we belon 
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Pollykins Pudge says “Googlety-goo!” That’s baby-talk for \ 


“Good-morning-to-you” 
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Order it by the dozen or more, and have it at hand. 
Have you tried Campbell’s Vegetable-Beef Soup? 


A rich meat stock combined with choice vegetables and selected beef. 
You could make your whole luncheon of this hearty and satisfying soup. 


12c a can 





“Notice me, please—my quickness and ease! 
I find this is never a bore 

The Campbell's Soup way makes it easy as play 
I'll throw in a meal or two more!” 


No easy stunt! 


But we'll help you make it easier 


Getting three meals a day for a hearty, 
hungry family means real work for the con- 
scientious homekeeper. 


Even with competent help you have a 
hard problem. 


You have all kinds of appetites to please, 
beside the folks with “no appetite,” and 


the friends, now and then, whom you love 
to welcome. 


Every meal means marketing, preparing 
and cooking the meal, clearing it away and 
washing dishes afterward. 


It seems sometimes as if life was just 
one meal after another. 


And there is the question of expense. 


Now look at the help you get from 


Campbells Tomato Soup 


See how it dovetails right into the situation. 

First it is a tempting appetizer, ready-cooked, easy to pre- 
pare. It makes any meal taste better and do you more fa 

Or served as a Cream of Tomato with the addition of boiled 
rice or noodles or plain bread-and-butter it becomes the best 

ta ese or children’s supper. 

Or served hot with cold meat in summer, it gives you all the 
satisfaction of a fresh-cooked meal without heating up the house 
and with no more labor than making a cup of tea. 

It is high food-value for your money. 
can gives you double the quantity of rich soup with no cooking- 


The contents of every 


























Pt all 
if I ( 
her P I 
Kll ! po] 
popular he never 
{ 
t meant to rain He wa orry tor the unpopular, but not 
orry enough to tak he to movi Accordingly, except 
for “good mornin ind ood evenin his lite wa 
Vomantk 
But when Marjorie Ramsey leaned carelessly toward hin 
one event t alter he had received his portion of almost 
hot soup, and said, “It’s a picture of my horse, Mr. Gridley 
Would you care to see it? she progressed auton itically 
into a class of her own and never left it 
He took the picture hesitatingly, just as he always did 
things with popular gi Then he stared at it so long that 
the original quite forgot him and began to tell the natty 


little man on the end about the new play at the Columbia 
Arthur Gridley 


lidn't hear her. He didn't hear anything 
He just saw her, slir ind boyish in her riding-habit, her 
horse head up and her own with it, her eyes looking 


traizht into his, and beckoning him on to Adler's Cove 
Adler's Cove Odd he should think of that. For the 


} 


oment he saw or himself, an apologetic little boy of ten 
ears sitting on the back step and trying to muster courage 
to ask his father to buy him a horse It takes courage to 
isk for things when not one of vour boyish requests ha 
ever been granted. He had wanted this horse most of all 
He saw again tl ttle boy next door ride out every day, 
his face aglow and the lon hadow-flecked road before hir 
He heard again the little boy call out as he passed, “Say Art 
when you going to get that horse so you can ride to Adler's 
Cove with me?’ He had to have a hors He had to see 
Adler's Cove; to watch the men digging for cla to find 
the pirat cave 

Finally, he thought of the day when he got up with littk 
fists clenched and planted himself before the newspaper that 
hid Arthur Gridk senior correct eye-glasse and said 
Father, I want a hors He squirmed, now, as thougl 
waiting again for the answer His father’s voice had trailed 
its way out from the prospects of the gubernatorial election 


Horse! Horse! Good gracious, no! Get all knocked uy 


His father turned a pate Very dangerou horses he 
iid care ashy Rid i hobby-hors Arthur Gridley 
unior, would have pleaded longer, but he couldn't let hi 
father see hin he returned to the back steps 

It seemed to t now grown-up Arthur Gridley, looking 
it the picture while hi linner cooled, that it was then he 
gave up. Gave » Adler's Cove, gave up the Great Adven 
ture ind became tter prosal 

He never asked his father for anything bi iin And 
when Arthur Gridley, senior aside the eye asses for 
ever and beque it! 1 hi na heritage of debt ilong with a 


solid habit of clinging to t 


commonplace, the son took 
the debts and paid ther not 


with any especial feeling of 
filial respect, not with any 
ense of heroics, but because 
it didn't particularly occur 
to him to do anything else 
It had taken him eight vears 


to even accounts, and he had 
felt no exultation afterward 


} 


oniv a sort of use ness at 
havin thing to work for 
Mi Ramsey's question 
“But you haven't told me 
wW 1 like horse 
brought him to eali 
t n t! if Wa 
i i! pi 
Like it 0 
horse H ive pr 
bach ind reatt 1 hi 
oup. Fr W i 
ee that re gu rt 
acl va of havi ) 
~ into a uni 
The I day I » 
\ Arthur Gridley I 
il. H 
k “ ) et ti 
“ } t} ] } ; 
Of < 
iken an 1 | ir gir 
park ( t I bu 
ever want He } 
ly ré 1 wr ir t 
le hap who 
‘ tak Fellow an 
dittoa in the 
yon 
But, wit! 1 bi 
k se heck vw hir 
wna idow-fl lr 
Adler ( st 
what Adle Cove 1 for 
couldn't verv well n 
t i 4 ol { 
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The hurt of it made his voice sharp 





of us has _ his 


Each Adler’s 


Cove, his Pirates’ Cave, his 
symbol of The Great Adventure 





By Marguerite Storrs 


Sundays. Then, lying there with the morning paper tun 
bled about hir he conceived an idea so breath-taking 
gloriou that it almost choked him 

He had seen people riding horseback in Golden Gate 
Park, so why couldn't he ask a young woman, who like 
to ride, to go with him down the bridle-path 

He dressed for breakfast in a rush, though he generally 
ite nothing on Sunday morning. He was conscious of a 
queer thrill that he couldn't quite locate In a way, it re 
minded him of that fearful thrill when he had been about 


to ask his father for a horse 

Yes, she was in her place at the table. So was _ the 
natty little man, and a tall, good-looking chap who was in 
the class Regular Fellow. They all said, “Good morning 


then rather forgot him, as people had a habit of doing, and 
the girl went on with what she had been saying 

“Of course, it does take practice ; I've ridden ever 
ince I was a little girl. So I can’t really remember when 
I was not saddle-wise But I never took a lesson until 
ibout three years ago [I had a super-six opinion of 
myself up to that time; but when the riding-master lined 
me up and pointed out my faults, I realized that good 
riding is really an art 

An art—an art—Arthur Gridley didn't hear any more 
Idiot! He had been planning to take her riding and he'd 
never been on a horse in his life! Well, thank the stars, she 
had saved him from making himself ridiculous 

“Lovely morning, Mr. Gridley! She was rising from 
the table 

“Ves, lovely! He found it hard to look at her live 
glowing face 


HEN he finished his breakfast, he took a car to the 
Ve park and interviewed a_ riding-master Adler's 
Cove must not escape him; he would hang dog 

gedly to it. They could not ride this Sunday, but the Sun 
days to come 

He rode each evening before dinner, coming in very late 
for his now quite cold soup. It was good to feel the horse 
under him. Good to gallop off with the salt air brushing 
his cheek. Good to imagine her beside him, her glowing 
face beckoning him on—on 

Shortly after this, he had a promotion with a slight rais 
in pay and a huge raise in work. Then he was sent some 
where on a business trip. When he returned, a red-haired 
miss, plainly in Class Unpopular, had Miss Ramsey’s place 
it the table, and the natty fellow remarked that Marjorie 
had moved 

After that, Arthur Gridley continued to ride somewhat 
is he had paid his father’s debts, merely because it was 
ere to do. But the thrill of it was gone. It made hin 
happier but the commonplace had him i 








have no right to ask me’ 


sun-splashed path is beckoning you? 


~The Shadow-Flecked Road 


“Isn’t it Blaisdell?” She looked up with a flash: “You 
















He moved from one hotel to another, just as that great 


vagrant class of business men and women always do. The 
meats were good in one, the soups in another, the entrees 
in a third, but never all three good at the same time After 


two vears of roving, he found himself at the Sunset Hotel 
er tabk 
He was late for dinner that first night, and she was 
ilone. When she put out her hand and said, “Why, how do 
vou do.” he almost choked over his “Very well, thank you! 
And you?” Then he sat down, ordered soup and fish, and 
sked hesitatingly how long she had. been there, quite in the 
manner he always used with popular girls 
Almost a year,” she told him, “but I'm leaving to 
morrow. You see, it’s summer and vacation-til In 
ing to the country to—” 
Ride your horse?” 


ES. Did you remember my horse? Well, for two 

Y glorious months I’m not going to be a working-girl at 
ill, but free—free She raised her hands in a littl 

gesture Her eyes glowed as they had in the picture 
glowed and beckoned him down a shadow-flecked road 

Free,” he said, “free I wonder what it would be like 
to be free I—I his self-consciousness returned 

She helped him out: “Haven't you ever | 


and 


been free? Free 
I mean, to do, for a little while, just the things you want 


I—no, I don't believe I ever, in my life, did what I 
wanted to do,” he made the confession doggedly 

Never in your life did what you wanted to do!” she 
repeated. “How hideous!” Then, because her eyes were 
ympathetic and her mouth just a bit puckered with sor 
row for him, he suddenly forgot she had once belonged to 
Class Popular, and began telling her the story of the horse 
his father had not bought for him 

“I gave up then, I think,” he ended. “I shunted myself 
down into the commonplace class and stopped rebelling.” 

“The commonplace class,” she repeated, her eyes tear 
bright with pity for that little boy of long ago. “You 
mustn't! Not getting what you want is just a habit, a 
wicked habit. You must fight it! 


“How ?” 
“How how two puzzled lines came between her 
eves. She finished her pudding and clasped her hands on 


he edge of the table. “How? Why—you must pick out the 
thing you want the very most in all the world and—go 
The thing I want the most in all the world,’ he re 
peated, “the thing—.” His eyes went from her to a pictured 
girl in a boyish riding-habit 
“Don't you know the thing you want the most in all 
the world 
“Ves,” he hesitated, “yes, I do know. Why, the thing I 
want the most in all the world is He wanted to add 
ou,” but he suddenly remembered that he didn't know 
how to talk to girls, that she was Popular, and that such a 
remark would be unpardon 


able 


ES, 1 reckon you could 
get a horse. The Ban 

nings up at Flower 
Creek has quite a lot: some 
of ‘em mighty lively.” The 
landlady of Appleton’s Inn, 
who advertised “Everything 
strictly first-class,” looked 
appraisingly at her newest 
yoarder who had just regis 
tered as “Arthur Gridley 
San Francisco, California.’ 

“That's good.” 

“T reckon they got ’em 
all right Riding’s good 
enough for them that likes 
it but, with a car like yours, 
I'd never—” she stopped, 
unable to do justice to the 
gray roadster before the 
door. Arthur Gridley didn’t 
know just why he had 
bought the car It was a 
part of his new-found reck 
lessness. He had been auto 
matically saving money ever 
since he had finished paying 
his father’s debts. Now he 
seemed to be learning how 
to spend it automatically 

He drove over to Farmer 
Banning’s the next morning 
When he had tried out a 
big, black fellow, and had 
arranged the terms, he said 
carelessly, “By-the-way, do 
you happen to know if any 
Ramseys live hereabouts?” 

“There’s some Ramseys 
living right down that road 
and over the hill yonder 
Miss Ramsey’s a great rider 
comes past here right often 
especially in the mornings 


[Continued on page 4°] 
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4 It may be a dance or a dinner, a little 
y 


home party among friends or strangers, 
anywhere,—he wants you to look your best. 


K Whether he be husband, brother, father, 


lover or friend, he is always proud when 
others admire you. Yet no matter how ex- 


quisite the gown, how prettily dressed the 
hair, how lovely the hands, a poor complex- 
ion ruins the general effect which otherwise 
would have been most charming. 

In justice to yourself, decide today to clear 
your skin,—to have a radiant complexion. 


Wwvol 





- Make him proud of | your complexion 


Resinol Soap is of the utmost value for suc! 
treatment. 


The soothing ingredients it contains give it a 
cleansing and healing quality which ordinary soaps 


lack. Before long the skin usually takes on a 


healthier appearance,—r yugh red spots, excessive 
oiliness, or other blemishes which robbed you of 
your real beauty gradually disappear. The extreme 
purity of Resinol Soap makes it most agreeab! 

for general toilet use. You will find it wonderfully 
cleansing, yet entirely free from any harsh, drying 


alkali 


Sold by all druggists and dealers in ¢ 


For free trial write Dept. 56, Resinol, Baltimore, Md 
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Ris of Infants” 
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Oe so a Free Trial Bottle of 
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Boston, Mass 


Mellin’s Food Company 
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No Trouble 


A Word to Mothers 
bp re hae Hr sah dln Pg 


hild should be without 


No Buttons 


it. It affords extra protection to lungs and 


. ! 
hus preventing dangerous colds 
and coughs. Get 


Take 


gressive dea 


abdomen, 
he Rubens Shirt at once 
> matter what any unpro 
If he doesn't keep 
[he Rubens Shirt has glad 


no other 
r may say 


it, write to us 


dened the hearts of thousands of mothers 
We want it access to all the world 

a so ade tton, me o, wor 

und and from birth toa 1K 

td rds s ( ars, with price hist, free 


Beware of Imitations 


Rubens 
red only by 


R thasthe name 

» ev Manutact 
RUBENS & MARBLE, Inc 

2 North Market Street, Chicago 


When a Bacteriologist Washes Dishes! 


“Ts . i } 
| j 


MONEY-MAKING FARMS 17 STATES 


E.A. STROUT, Farm Age vy. 2026 DT Sun Bldg . New York 





ey “The Care and Feeding aS 





Dressed in na- 
tional costume 


N the years since 1 the Fourth of 
of July has been celebrated in variou 
manners, ranging from the dignified 


oratory of our forefathers to the bar 


baric noise of the cannon-cracker, bu 
the history of America has 
fitlhy commemorated t 


rhe ringing of the Liberty Bell was.heard 


= 


in the breezes of Australia 
Throughout France the 
vonored, In the litth 





villages of 
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ageants Any 
Group Can Give 


ct the Department of P c 
Dra 1 of the Y. W. ¢ A 

ot weice H Ireedom and vi i il 

international pageant? Even a small city 

can produce the necessary talent, and as a 


Victory celebration, like the spirit of Lib 
erty upon which it rests must have freedon 
the wide out-of-doors furnishes the best 
tage A level area of two hundred square 
feet answers the purpose splendidly, and if 
adjoins a river or a lake better 
uccommodation cannot be asked of Nature 

The pages of American history are full 
of romantic incidents for which the In 
ernational Pageant provides an artisti 
mear ot visuailzing 


this space 








Captain John Smith, it ea 
steel corselet, long cloak and clanging ] 
becomes a much more vivid figure when 
actually seen than when only read about 


And when he is captured by a band of dan 
erous-looking Indians, wearing much grease 
paint, many turkey feathers bro flesh 
occasins and carryin 


il pall 





ited canvas n 
bows and arrows, a 


will be sure to run 











In striking contrast, 
“The Spirit of War” 
looks down on “The 
Nymphs of Pleasure” 
who dance with the 
care-free grace born 
of joyous living. All 
figured in a summer- 
time pageant given 
by Y. W. C. A. girls 
at Chillicothe, Ohio 























most stolid of spines t 
Pocahontas comes to _ his 
rescue ! 


Phe department ot drama 
and pageantry of the Y. W 
( \. has prepared the fol 
! 


owing simple pageant pro 
ram It has been devised 
for use in the iller cities 


and towns wishing to pay 
tribute to the birthday of in 
dependence in its new found 
world significance, or to the 
home coming soldiers ‘ The 
ceremonies of this festival are 
planned to begin in the early 
afternoon and to last until the 
early evening. Various num 
bers of people can be worked 
into this celebration 











Foreign - born 
women dance 


brotherhood 


which is ex 


League of 


found spirit of 
emplified by the idea of the 
Nations 

B.—Following this come the 
by group, in alphabetical order 


nations, group 
group 
carrying some embler 


Lead 


eac! 
costume, 


their national endeavor 


In native 
typical of 


ing each nation is a group (or float) which 
interprets, in characteristic manner, the 


each nation and 
brings 


aspirations ot! 
which each nation 


ideals and 
the greatest gilt 
to Ameri 

C.—School children next, the 
tots leading, the older ones following, unti 
those of High School age are reached. Each 
leader who syn 


aspect of the 


littlest 


come 


group of children has a 
bolizes the International 
parade 

D Lastly, there come, in 


those who are to take part in the pageant 


costume all 


later on 

The parade mar hes to the place ap 
pointed for the pageant, preferably the 
open-alr slage already referred to, and 
the mayor and the representatives have ar 
rived, the performance begins 


when 





International Pageant 


is divided into three episodes 


Episode I 


The pageant 


In the center of the stage there is a 
spacious platform upon which stands an 
altar. This is the altar of Liberty. The 
platform is reached by low broad steps, 


and to it come two Heralds who announce 


each person as he or she enters Each 

















Line I the \ hool children 
i wi American soldi 
progra ind Paris w t 
i er « np nt n tha t 
the Ave I id ft the 
I iti I nader t new name I 








with Un a ! the citizer ot 
epublics of our sister continent to the 
Sout! Even in tar-away Algeria, where 
( pon a time w fought the pirates, 


American colors waved amid tropical foli- 
ind at night a torch-light procession 
ved through the streets to a brass-band 


And here 


iniment of American airs 


home, in the little villages tucked away 
he hills, or scattered along the sea coast 
he bie cities, stretching away for count 


f crowded blocks, and in the 


edium-sized towns the observance of the 





irth took on an 1 significance 
Now that our boys are returning from 
Over There,” many communities will want 


to celebrate their home-coming in some big 


adde 


Is there anything more 


expressive 


Opening Ceremony 


* opening ceremony n ight take place 


the City Hall or any other spot which 
is significant in the history of the town 
There the ivor with due ceremony greets 


the representative citizens of the town i. ¢ 
religious, civic and educational 
well as 


leaders in 





activities as 
persons chosen to 
represent the different 
nations When the 
ceremony is ended, all 
who have taken part 
ride in  flag-draped 
automobiles to the re 
viewing stand before 
which the parade 


passes 


Parade 
\ The para de is 
headed by a sy mbolic 
group (or a float) in 
which all the nations 
of the world pay al 
legiance to the new 






land has its own hero or heroine in whose 
life the Spirit of Liberty found high ex- 
pression. France has her Joan of Arc; 
Italy her Garibaldi; Poland her Kos 
ciusko; Sweden her Gustavis Vasa, and so 
with all the nations one spirit stands 

pre-eminent. As these 
various patriots enter, 
their names are an 
nounced by the First 
Herald, and then re 
peated by the Second 
Herald. Each patriot 
enters in turn, places 
the flag of his coun 
try upon the altar, 
and then steps to one 
side Lastofall 
George Washington 
appears, bearing the 
American flag which 
he places at the very 
center of the altar. Folk 
songs of the nations 
should be played. The 
Heralds announce the 
next episode 


great 


t pas ] 


( ontintu 
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Every Mother—Every Baby 
































UMMER lows is te Helping the Littlest Ones Keep Well sez st 
oa “han dies eiping the ittiest hes Ce} C di 
Knows and practises 
methods that kee; . feather | 
ber bo et Entei careis BY S- Josephine Baker, M.D.,D.P.H. —,, ay 
based on the winter condition of oo 1 Hygie D : : nti 
the baby. This means building up fH a aes Wana tl covering should 
such good health fr birth tha : _ ‘ Al te clea 
disease has no opportunity for at the bed I t 
tack Phe e to practise health-rules is Regularity in feeding i re importa f eat portance 
before sickness has developed; not after in hot weather than it Is in cold weatl hanged ft ind r 
Even with a perfectly healthy baby, although at all times it ist be follow after « hangi 
there must be no relaxation during the hot Once the doctor has prescribed the nece Excitement is part 
days It is ther hoeal diseases sary intervals between feedings, the ibic I weatl 
which, in the past, « h an excessive be adhered to, no matter what seems t ser their energi 
amount ot sickn £ 
sO many deaths an - — _ — — a . 
children, have re i : are, ee . ~] can 
their height Certair i] , , ’ ; door 
simple but fundamental i] N the third article of her series, Dr Baker has given simple, com- — 
sic” meal Ket Melemeeiil | prehensive rules for baby-care during hot weather. Here she a 
een tonne oem uelant has answered questions that puzzle many mothers— young ones as a 4 
the azent enidemic of well as the more experienced. _ 
infantile paralysis : Any points pertinent to hygiene, sanitation, and prevention of 
swept the country, it diseases will be discussed with the individual by Dr. Baker if you pata 
sates iaiads Ghat aume will write to her. She cannot, however, diagnose or prescribe for ale 
thing must be done to coparate ences. , , . = tre 
tals the thet qoaaten al 1} Address Dr. S. Josephine Baker, Baby Welfare Editor, McCall's ms 
in amen Waa al Magazine, 236-250 West 37th Street, New York City. we 
the panic caused by th IL — as = ore ae ; J} estin 
epidemic, there never ee ee —— — he 
was a time when the ing 
mothers were so receptive and so anxious terfere. During the summer, far more har ick ind at the top 
to learn how to care for their children as results from overfeeding than from under one end, and fastened s« 
they were during that summer! In New feeding. Babies do not differ fror ilt be put ¢ from the w 
York City, the nurses of the Bureau of in this particular. They do not re e the how far above the gr 
Child Hygiene, as well as the nurses of all excessive food values that make an undu this well-ventilated b 
other social orga t worked day and imount of body hea While food 1 i not essible tre ul : 
night teaching mothers the essentials of necessarily be reduced in quality or oul the fresl r needed \ 
baby care. Because the mothers were will ire should be taken that no food, other or ree! will keep 
ing to learn, and because the methods were than milk, is given to a nursit baby iway,! i is Of gre 
simple and easily applied, it was found that Finally, the mother should never urge the reening prot the ft 
at the end of the year, New York City infant to take more fo than it r Lire is a matter whi ‘ 
had had over a thousand fewer deaths of I think mothers frequently forget tha prir I i 
babies under one year of age than it had babies need water to drink t é irriers of disease, for tl 
had the previous year, notwithstanding the grown person does. During tl er ir fi hal rt 
tremendous loss of life due to infantile particular, cool fresh water, if its purity 1 ved t h either t 
paralysi known, and boiled water if the source i f d that is give 
The methods used were so simple that doubtful, should be given in the feedi on, all windows of the 
probably every mother thinks she know bottle or at least in tablespoonful doses be be carefully ree l 
them, and yet their practice makes all the tween the regular feedings i ed for c 
difference between having a well baby and é effort 
a sick one OR the same reason that water is r rroundings of the |! 
There is no time of the year when F freshing as a drink during the su r t e and 
proper feeding is so important as it is in so water is refreshing for the bat! im ul other 
hot weather. Every baby under nine months on very hot days the little child n have I 
hould be breast-fed. Hardly ever, do the two or three sponge-baths in c water for baby in his wo 
diseases that cause grave concern in sum he addition of two tablespoonf of rib ing. Seet 
mer—digestive disturbances of the stomach ohol to a basin of water will make th kept ! Get the f 
or bowels—occur in the breast-fed baby bath more beneficia In giving these s] ‘ I ‘ 
Of every ten baby deaths from digestive baths, remember that each part of t body mop them « ‘ 
disturbances, nine occur in bottle-fed babies should be bathed separat first one ar 
Every mother should nurse her baby, if hen the other, then the legs and after that HERI 
possible through tl hot weather Never the abdomen, the chest nd, la ol Si inat sé i 
let weaning take place at that time If back. The bathing should be d gh practise 
breast feeding is impossible, then particular and the body gently patted dry w ft he I lefense 
attention must be paid to the quality of linen or old cotton-towel The water for in ther perl test 
cow's milk the bath shou be barely lukewar If f the bal k 
Pasteurize the ilk at } e if there is the child is suffer from prick heat h, « 
any doubt whatever as to the purity of the 1 tablespoonfu f bakis ) I 
local milk supply Parti r care must be dded to the water wi i - 
taken of all utensils th e into contact relief, parti urly if f 4 
with the milk, including bottles and nipples owed by careful dust nae —=— 
Absolute cleanliness must be observed No ing of th whole b« 4? A? — — p ~ M ! 
receptacles sl 1 be used until they have with a good / f ser Sk » @ f 
been thoroug! washed and scalded wit! ta powder AF ee : » 
boiling water just before the milk is put Great care t PRG SS se a PS 
into the temember, milk is a perishable be taken that Oo i : . - 
food. Pasteur ion will kill harmful germs man lothes ar ae . » 
but pasteurized milk does not keey not I ; 
better than raw milk. For this re litt le on j ——— XD 
f ‘ 4 . * > 
must receive tl e care as you gl war r > / a | 
raw milk you keep for baby very i Cee: < " Pod | 
the la Yo Bh bea a tH / 
D' RING the warm weather, tl thin ill Nd f pes ey 
c’s of mill ire must be enf that are requir ® ii oot Peres 
These are to keep milk clean, ¢ In f t if the 7 \ “* hy Nestbe dae” 
and cold. Milk should never be left weather exceedir RON \ oh f+, 
uncovered dish, and, finally, it should ly warm, a clear ~~ WA 
be warmer than fifty degrees Fahr may be spread the Were If 
except just before it is used for the | floor or bed where tl o - 
feeding Above fifty degrees Fahre baby, entirely undr ! i 
the germs in milk multiply rapidly; be allowed to play f n hour « vith I 
that temperature, the milk can be ke more. For the baby, the f r t I im] 
most sterile. Where ice cannot be obt better, during the summer months t t not! 
one of the many varieties of powdere¢ be remembered that they feel the he ic thousar of b 
on the market can be used in place o more than adults he with ever 
milk. This powdered milk has the At this time of vear, quiet and plenty ave thousar I \ 
tage of keeping, in the powdered for of sleep are most essential. It is 1eCeS ember is that it i 
long perio’ of time without ice sary to state that the baby must always bal g ul ick tl 
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HATEVER else vou do with vour renewed adventure lay by day >pring 
children in the summer-tir lor ° ° and the running sap, chickens just out of 
eir souls into slip-cover the egg, the new babe in the home—all are 
If you have been inside of a - a part of the never-ending, ever joyous 
New York Ci i ise In midsummer you mystery ol! life They love life and they 
will know exa what that mean All love the literature which interprets life 
the shades are drawn to keep out the sun rhey have kept their senses and put them 
j object that has color and beauty " : " to the service of their reason in a world 
is d in cheesecloth or mosquito By Edith J. R. Isaacs where we are wasteful of God's best gifts 
‘ nd slip-covers—ugly, drab, stiff . especially of sumn ers 
en-tape-t ind Ip-covers are ( r So tar, so good Children that ire 
( l nd table ind bookcases and cou h ippy out of doors and that love books are 
1 everything that made the house a hom never bored. But being happy and amused 
for eight months of the year rhe soul of Is not end of life And life itself is not 
I e is in darkness all during the a long vacation. There is work to be done 
iest day We want our children, when they are 
Most of us, fortunately, do not live in grown, to know, not only how to play, but 
New York City We can build our ho how to work and to enjoy and appreciate 
ind furnish them without having to mak«e work Here is something else for mothers 
i choice between sunlight and fresh air with to do in the long vacation. Children do not 
dust and grime, or darkness, and slip-cover learn to love work at school. They should, 
witl inline We can let our children but they don’t. There is a reason why 
row up in a world where, from their own but that is another story. We must do our 
windows, they can see buds open and birds mothers’ work better than we do before we 
build their nest ee storms coming up over start to scold our children’s teachers for 
he western hills or the sun going down be wasted possibilities. The long vacation is 
hind them. We can keep the windows of our opportunity to start a record which 
their homes and the windows of their mind shall last for life, of some work done, well 
open to the earth and the sun twelv done, and gaily done. each day. It is the 
nths of the vear, and k ep their soul one time of the year when the children feel 
forever out of slip-covers, if we want to rection of the teacher and the stimulus of Summer, with all the earth alive, is of a kind of relaxation after the drudgery of the 
We can. But do we? Indeed not. We ar class fellowship from September ninth to all times the time to see and hear. There school year. But it’s not a lazy reaction 
far too apt to consider it a school-teacher June twenty-ninth and stop for the long is a mother whose children are never bored far from it—their minds are open and 
ob—not our to keep our children’s men vacation The only way to grow up right in their vacation. She began, when they as eager as ever for some new kind of 
tal windows open. When the school term is grow, and to keep on growing, every were four, to arrange for that. When they work 
ends and text-books are put away, we minute of every day, winter and spring and went for a walk—she and they—they played Have you ever thought why a child who 
never think of helping the children to read summer “I see Each, in his turn, named some will sit for hours trying to put a broken 
the book of the earth which is spread open Like all other big undertakings, the end new object which he saw, the other tried machine together hates so to do the task 
before them. To most of us, the child of which is in the distant future,growing up to find it, until, at last, the heavens and you set him? He has patience, and inter- 
has no mind in July and August. He ha is not apt to be successfully accomplished the earth were at pains to hide their secrets est, and purpose. Why won't he weed the 
an appetite to be satisfied, hands and ears unless we know pretty well what we are from the sharp eyes garden? The reason is simple enough. A 
to be kept clean, clothes to be mended, and after. We have to make up our minds in child has no experience of life, no vision 
hours—countless, never-ending hours—to be advance what we want our children to HEN they sat together, in the eve- of a future beyond the hour. He likes to 
told what to do to amuse himself and grow up to or they won't grow up right ning, waiting for the sound of see the end for which he labors. He will 
what not to do to avoid disaster. That It does not matter whether we want them father’s footsteps, they played “I dig potatoes if he gets a chance; potatoes, 
is all to be firemen or bankers or artists or sol hear,” and the trolley and the crickets and piling up before his eyes, are real. But 
diers; their environment and their equip the wind in the leaves all shared in the weeds; why bother with them—unless you 
HREE-QUARTERS of the children ment usually decide their careers. What enthralling game know, from experience, that weeds crowd 
who are not fortunate enough to live we must decide is what equipment we want As the years passed the family games the roots and take the nitrogen from the 
on a farm, or to go to a camp or a them to have to meet life with. We may grew in intricacy. The children never re soil. When we plough up the garden in 
summer school, are bored to death during have our own individual ideas as to turned from a walk without some new leaf the spring we see the flowers and the fruit, 
the greater part of the long vacation they whether we want our children to be good, or flower. These were pasted into albums, in our mind’s eye; they make the work 
have waited for so impatiently. And chil or happy, or wise, or rich or successful their names sought out in illustrated hand worth while 4 child does not; he sees 
dren who are bored out of doors are in But most of us—will be agreed that we books; their forms and colors copied. This only the grubbing of the hour. When we 
mental slip-covers for which somebody want our children to know how to use the was the first use those children made of work and save we know that some day the 
usually their mother, is responsible They gifts which God has given them—five books. Nobody ever taught them that money we have saved will buy us some 
haven't their eyes and their ears and their senses, reason, a conscience and the books were for study. Nobody ever said thing we desire But saving is a grown-up 
hearts open to the sights and the sounds wealth which man has added to the open “Here is a picture of a blue-birdsand a virtue. A child, a normal child, spends 
and the pulse of the earth store—science, history, the arts. We want description of his habits. Study him and life and pennies as they come. Without 
You see them standing at their windows them to know how to work and how to then go out and find him if you can.” It the experiences that happen to everyone in 
looking out—at nothing; sitting on their play and how to enjoy both. We want went the other way. There was a song the course of growing up, more is not ex 
porches with their heads in their hands, not them to be happy while they are growing from the telegraph wire, a flash of blue pected 
dreaming, but waiting—for nothing. You and worth while when they are grown— _ and of rose, a new mystery of the air to 
see them lolling in dreary groups on street men and women who will do things solve And out of mother’s capacious HEN what is there to do? Don’t 
corners, waiting to do something and not We ARE agreed about that, aren't we? pocket came the little book that solved it make them work just to make them 
knowing what to do or how to do it. They That is what we want. Then why don’t That was what learning meant to those work. Use the long vacation to show 
look up at the sound of a fire engine or we begin at the beginning ? children—hunting for a new mystery on them the rewards of labor in a way that 
an automobile horn but they never hear the sands, in the forests, in the heavens they can understand. Let them make sand 
the song of an oriole above their heads HILDREN are born with their senses and solving it with the aid of books; hunt wiches for their own picnic, or make the 
They are finished with a picnic in the C keen, fresh, true; highly developed ing for the mysteries of life with their beds so you can make a cake. Let them 
woods as soon as all the sandwiches and Why do we not encourage them, by five keen, young senses and unravelling dig in your garden to earn flowers for 
ginger pop are gone. They dive into the work and play, to keep them keen? Some them with their minds their own; your asters and sweet-william 
clear water of the sea for nickels but never of us, because we don't know how to train That is what all learning and all life will be better for the thinning. Let them 
sce the hermit crab scurrying away with a child to hear and to see consciously and means to them today. With the larger help you in your housework to save an 
his shell on his back intelligently; some of us, because we have associations of youth crowding out the im hour of your time, to earn that hour for 
Unfortunately, a child who is mentally been told that it is unwise to strain a child’s pressions of childhood they have forgotten themselves for the walk together or the 
shut in, suffers from it in a way that fur mind and we do not know that children do a great many of the things they knew five talk together which they love Before 
niture does not. For a chair does not not hear and see with their minds, but with years ago. They cannot tell the warblers you fairly know it, they will be working for 
grow in July and August, but a child does their senses. You can't strain those by use; apart, even the familiar ones; they do not the abstract pleasure of pleasing you. Be 
He grows every day and every hour And but you can dull them beyond repair, by know the sweet gum from the sassafras fore they fairly know it, they will have 
he cannot grow straight and fair without inaction But when they come into a room with learned to love work for work’s sake, work 
unlight and vision Most of us have dulled our senses be- other children they see twice as much well done And when they have learned 
Growing up right is a tremendous un yond repair; beyond even knowing what there. They can listen to a symphony con that, they are safe. You won't need to 
dertaking It can’t be done by fits and we have lost until we measure our powers cert and hear every voice in the orchestra bother any more about their growing up 
start It can't go on from 8:45 A. M. to with the artists of the world, musicians, Thev have begun to see the stars, and to The man who loves his work is growing 
P. M. on school days and stop, and still poets, painters, who have kept their senses look for the spirit beyond them Above toward the stars and the whole world wel 
be successful. It can't go on under the di o keen that they can mold life into art all, to them, the passing of the season is a comes him with outstretched hands 
Modern music seems to me to be the stein’s statue, “Rock-drill?” Shakespeare 
free-verse of sound, just as post-impres > S f, Old is a sonnet-writer of eminence—if you care 
sionism, cubism, and the other names they CW OunN S OT for sonnets of course—but he couldn't write 
ire called, are surely the free-verse of mod a play. Beethoven is referred to as “that 
ern painting and sculpture atte tiene pane 9 old rotter” or “that deaf, old man;” Hay- 
Richard Strauss, in his Heldenleben den and Mozart are airily dismissed as 
one of the gigantic orchestral compositions “childish ;” Rossini is “tinkly.” 
of modern tin seems to create his “hero” Meanwhile Percy Grainger writes a nan, tragic and alone, with deafness creep- Verlaine has a delightful line about the 
from the molten, seething mass of orches humlet—in exultant mood in a railroad sta- ing like a mist between him and his own writers of free-verse, of which I am re 
tral sound, much as Rodin, his Penseur, in| tion—which he points out is to be played immortal sounds minded : 
nmortal bror with healthy and somewhat fierce “go,” How cheap and unnecessary the “color- 
There is no more divinely beautiful ex- adding genially, the sort of thing one hums machine” seems all of a sudden. And how ray colts that frisk about the fields 
: ; Beloces 3 .? ys ; A : 3 . . With such a grave sincerity! 
in of color ling than Maeterlinck’s to oneself while waiting the arrival of a be- supremely the last word in all modern in- ied enue de Gael. subet shel 
ind Debussy’s / et Mélisande, unless lated train bringing one’s sweetheart from vention, are the Inventions of Bach! His Charming, this verse that would be 
t be Mallarms nd Debussy’s L’Apré reign parts; great fun! D major Suite, his G minor organ-fugue, 
midi in Faun And then—you hear the Pastorale Sym- and the Chaccone for violin—mnot the And on the other side are ranked in frown 
Stra und Oscar Wilde are also daz phony again, you lie in Beethoven's fields Busoni piano-arrangement, please! ing rows the fathers—I almost said the 
matched in Salomé; Ernest Bloch, in and woods, you listen to his birds, the great When I was a little girl, I remember Pilgrim Fathers—telling me that “Bach 
Poe Jy la bare the tragic soul storm gathers, rumbles toward you, crashes! standing before the class, teacher and pu- mustn't be played with feeling,” describing 
of the Jewish ra Fdward Elgar paints in No new and exciting instruments, no heckel- _ pils waiting, while I sought the all-express- Wagner as “nasty, heating stuff,” Walt 
musi r the austere passion of Cardinal phones, no marimbaphones, no wind-ma- ing word that would not come Whitman, “anything you please, but not 
Newman's devout poem, The Dream of _ chines concealed in the organ-loft or behind “It’s a red word,” I explained—and of poetry,” and as for Ezra Pound, Kreym 
Gerontiu ind we listen breathlessly to doors—my point is mot would Beethoven course the word was swept away forever by borg, Gertrude Stein—but I desist; I really 
Reger’s fugues and variations; Ornstein’s have scorned them had thev existed in his the roar of merciless children’s laughter that must mot repeat what the fathers say of 
Moods a Impressions of Notre-Dame time, but are they missed?—no finger- followed and the half-puzzled, half-impa- Ezra Pound and Gertrude Stein 
Bartok’s dancing bears me plunging bowls and glasses half-filled with water and tient smile of the teacher I admit frankly that I love the colts 
through their Russian forests toward us; a obliging friends passing wet fingers along But I knew what I meant! Even then’ and the fathers, I sympathize with both 
friend ures me that she recognizes the the rims—again, a delightful device of Mr I was seeing color in words, striving to and I won't “take sides.’ 
ery “policeman” in the movement called Grainger and the ringing sound is lovely, articulate it I refuse to choose between Hamlet and 
by that na in Carpenter’s Perambulator mind you—but no, Beethoven never These are the davs of the red word in Spoon river, Bach and Debussy, Van Dyck 
Suite, and I almost forgot Satie’s piano thought of all that, apparently. Just the art. The red necktie is rampant on young and Van Gogh 
fantasy (or sonata?) bearing the all-en hurry and flurry of pattering bows on necks! The art-anarchist assures me that— I am grateful for them all 
lightening comment, Pear-shape and a little strings, the shrill, blinding flash of piccolo Botticelli is insipid, Valasquez, a gifted And I grope and reach toward my red 
e! of short pieces entitled Cing Im and flute-lightning, the thunder of double dilettante, Rembrandt has no idea of color word. The class may titter. The teacher 
pr ns d ’ | bass and drum! And the genius of the Now, Cézanne—! And have you seen Ep v ill understand, I know 
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Try this famous treatment 


ton ght 


\ RING a soft cloth from very hot water, lather 

it well with W s | S , then hold 
it to your face. When the heat has expanded th pores, 
rubin very gently a fresh lather ot W ov« s. Repeat 
this hot water and het S times, 


stopping at 


rubbing the nose 


Always dry your skin caret 


You will tind this treatn the orl famous 
treatments for the commoner troubles of tl SKI! n 
th ;WOKict wl in< N Cake « W oodbury’s 


Facial $ 


Conspicuous 
Nose pores — 


How to reduce 


() you know what it is that 
onspicuous nose 


bear of so 


many @irist The pores of the face 


are not as fine as on other parts of 


On the nose CSPee ially, there are 
more fat glands than elsewhere, 
and there is more activity of the 
pores. 

These pores, if not properly 
stimulated and kept free from dirt, 
clog up and become enlarged. 

[hat is the reason why conspic- 
uous nose pores are so common, 

I'ry the special. treatment for 
this trouble given above and sup- 
ylement it with the steady, general 
use of W oodbury’s Facial Soap. 

W oodbury’s Facial Soap is the 
work of a skin specialist who de- 


Sample cake of soap, book: 


care and treatment of the skin. 


After ten davs or two weeks of 


this W oodbur\ treatment, you w | 
be ginto see an WmMprovementin your 


skin. But do not ¢€ Xp ct to change 


immediately a condition resulting 
from long-continued exposure and 
neglect. Make this special treat- 
ment a daily habit. Before long you 
will see how it gradually reduces 
the enlarged pores until they are 


inconspk uous, 


Get a cake of Woodburv’s 
Facial Soap and begin tonight the 
treatment your skin needs, You 
will find W oodbury’s on sale at 
any drug store or toilet goods 
counter in the United States or 
Canada. A 25 cent cake will last 
a month or six weeks, 


let of famous treatments, sam- 


ples of Woodbury’s Facial Powder, Facial Cream 


and Cold Cream sent 


For 6c we will send you a trial size cake of W 


Soap (enough for a week or te 
»» Or for Isc we v 
and samples of Woodbury’s 

Cream and Cold Crean 
A 


Avenue, Cincinnati, ¢ 


" Uana 


to you for 15¢. 
] burv’s Facial 


n davs of any Woodbury tacial treat 


ment), together with the booklet of weatments, *¢A Skin You Love 


vill send you the treatment booklet 
Facial S ap, Facial Pow acr, Facial 


le 
ress The Andrew Jergens Co., 1507 S] ring Grove 


Yhi 
da, address The Andrew Jergens Co., 




















If your 


I 






skin is marred by blackheads 
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ers piration hurts fabrics 


| aa your blouse C he 
a ; . 
moment it gets soiled 


t\ 2, 













ea OUR soft taupe crepe de Chine, your and transparent. They melt instantly in 
"2 dull yellow chiffon, your palest lilac hot water. You whisk them up into the 
voile. how promptly the threads grow richest, foamiest suds, the most wonderful 
week ond break when vou tay them sewer suds there are for dainty things! 
7 without washing them. Not a fibre weakened! 
, Le» meus a? ale — ac 
' if ey only knew how to make them last You add cold water till lukewarm and dip 
onger! the fabric through the delicate suds again 
When you put away a blouse that is even and again. Then rinse in clear lukewarm 
& slightly soiled, have you ever stopped to water once, twice, three times—and the 
think what happenstoit? Perspirationcon- blouse is as fresh and fair as the day you 
. tains acids — acids that attack the fabric and bought it! Not a color dimmed, not a fibre 
make it “tender.” Leaving your blouse even torn or weakened in any way! 
a day like this will damage it. Lux won't hurt anything pure water 
ry [he moment your blouse gets soiled dip alone won’t injure. 
it into pure Lux suds! Your grocer, druggist or department store 
Lux comes in dainty white flakes—pure has Lux. Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 


There is nothing like Lux for fine laundering 


If you are not sure a color is fast As 
First wash a sample and dry it. If the 
color runs, try to set it before washing by 
soaking in half a cupful of vinegar to a 
gallon of cold water, frst testing sample. 
Then rinse before was y 


shing. Lux won't 
iuse any colors to run which pure 
water alone will not cause to run 
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“Of all the 
said with wratl 
Dorcas thought 


poisonous old women!” he 
“How do you stand her?” 
it over all the way down 


the stairs and made answer at the foot 
‘Anyone you take care of you grow sorry 
for and fond of. You just naturally do! - 
And then I really am grateful. It isn’t a 
phrase, it is something I feel—hard. And 
besides that’—she began to laugh at her- 
self with the familiar doubling up of her 
nice little blue eyes—‘“I like making a suc 


cess of being adopted, so that other people 


will have the courage to do it, too. I want 
them to say, ‘Look at Miss Adeline Heath’s 
Dorcas! She turned out all right—she was 
a real comfort to her And then other 


orphans will find homes. Anyone who has 


been adopted has a serious responsibility 

One failure, and everybody who knows 

about it is afraid of it for all time 
“Wonderful ! Gideon 

mocked her set the or 

phans to working fourteen 

hours a day, when, if they 

had escaped this fine thing 


called home, they could have 


been earning from 


lortyv do 
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The Gl 


“IT never was so run by women in my 
!" he lamented. “First Blanche bullies 
then you bully me, till I can’t call my 
own! | used to being a free, 
ale! I won't be hounded and driven 
capable of running my own affairs 


lite 
me, 
soul my 
wild n 
I am 
or, anyway, I like to be treated as though 


am 


I were! Will you kindly understand ? 
The smile was undisturbed. “I seem to 
gather that you don't accept my kind in 


vitation to supper,” she said, exaggeratedly 
demure 
It was nice 


and offended 


turn huffy 
relenting 


her, not to 
felt a mellow 


ot 
He 


lars a month up, with their 
Sundays free 
“Oh, we had bad luck 
she remonstrated “You ’ 
adopt for better, for wors« Your Farmer- } 
And look at all the educa — eS 
tion I was given nee ty _ .f 
Ane look what goed & pil beenaee 
a ot D. =i mS 0 : lif full of the spirit 
seems to me the most stupid — —— ao 
waste of force that I have rot Ad Po cog the 
wine conga , Rhine have been 
She was obstinate, this read te the 
Dorcas. He could not move fact teluada 
her in the least It ha . Whe 6 
got to be she said. “Some ome. 7 en for 
thing will come out of it asked yes ed 
some way. I am not afraid — svorses wr 
“You can’t marry,” he said ~ — 
said brutally. “No man in vo h . +h e e 
his senses would take on life pase © 
that old incubus — oS Feuer 
smile developed in particular war 
: farm: what your tasks were; how you 
ee ah and coones = found your pleasures—and everything about 
Descas preneant Sace. Sis farmeretting; we even hinted at romance 
held it in for a moment 
then it had to come out 


“Well, several have wanted 


First Prize— Margaret Luc kings 












Ory : 


of paper The tw ingered—nice, fresh f 
heeked boys—being funny for Dor Phe 
bubbling ris about her tace to Ing 
crisp up; she had an answer for everything; ba 
vitality cast about her a golder iura tar 

wre potent than beauty she did st 
oquetry ¢ nake one intentiona 
harn but—there was no gettir iround 
it ittle Dorcas did like a man! " 

When the boys went, she turned, sti 
glowing, to Gideon. “I am so sorry—lI “ 
can't come tonight she said 

He left without comment. He had sel I 


dom in his life felt quite so old 


EXTRACTS FROM PRIZE LETTERS 


FARMERETTE CONTEST 


And your 
sponse 
us, though 
romance was 
the grim 
that put you on 
friendly terms 
with bugs and 
caterpillars and 
stiffened your 
determination 
to stand the 
hottest of sum 
mer suns 

Each letter 
Ww inspira 
tional—we wish 


re 

satished 

the 
ot 


sort 


as 


we could let 
you see tor 
yourself what 


the girls of America did to back up Uncle 
Sam, and how they did it. We're giving 
you the choicest titbits from the winners 


Second Prize—Katharine Chalmers 





to—quite a_ few Cousin 
Gideon ! New York City Baltimore, Md. 
He had to laugh, though 
he did not half like it ‘I OOR Adam and Eve! How very sorry they “How did I stand all this There wer 
suppose they were tempor P must have felt when they were put out of ments when I wanted t It wn and gi > 
arily out of their senses Paradise. Twenty-three forlorn, sinning chil almost, but after a few week f the grind, I 
Why didn’t you take on dren of theirs suffered the same pangs on the could do nine or ten hours a day without a groa 
of then J morning the camp manager announced that the My best evidence is myself ered with ta 
“I = ay oe bert said, work on all the surrounding farms had been hard to the bone. Ir r unit we had ta 
so simply and seriously that . . ‘ ‘ 
he laughed again l could cleaned up and no more help was needed m les contests every evening I was bea i 
have really cared. the last “I determined to break the record in raspberry tan and some muscles, but those a I 
time, if he would only hav picking on the last day. Quite early my first five were the best of the dorsal kind ir i W 
stayed away But he kept boxes sat in a neat little row outside the patcl wrestled, swam, and 1 our ow vashi Sa 
coming and coming, and so but when I hastened back with my sixth one I irday evenings we headed for earest 
he spoiled it It would b found no berries, only a baby lamb with a very equipped with pay-envelope utisfy th 
hours before I could care pink tongue I tucked the empty boxe under cumulated craving of the week !f ] rea \ 
again And so that didn't . ; . 
: , my arm and ran back to the patch, but my grasp this seemed good after day f weeding ar 
seem very promising did it ? ; 
It doesn’t sound like ing fingers picked a bumblébee instead of a rasp ning out, because, as Sat uid, ‘Gorry, it 
perfect marriage Gideon berry—so I gave up trying to break the record on your back!’ But the ips had to be ‘wv 
assented, stepping out into “When evening came it was with an ache in my After a week of | pitchi farmer-t 
the spring twilight. “Well throat far worse than the ache in my finger, that gave a ¢ ent. Said W ‘ 
have you thought any mor I bade farewell to the farm and my w erful hat I'll ake a n of 
about selling me the barn care-free life there 
She was the happiest girl 
in the whole world, but sh 
had no intention of show 
ing it. Her tone was casual 
“Oh, I spoke to Aunt Ade 
line, and she is willing, though it is hard I'll tell you what,” he said. “Give T was astonishing what the care of an ger 
for her You had better settle the details Aunt Adeline her posset or whatever they ized horse did for Gideon. He began t 
with me, if you don't mind. I don't talk get at that age, then come over and have take an interest in food, in the daily f 
money with her any more than I can help supper with me. I invite you. You can't papers; he slept long hours, and his awaken 
“I wouldn't talk anything with her any run it—you will be company That will ings grew daily less desolate. The good barn 
more than I could help. Well I brought a jampen your pleasure, but not, I hope smell took him back into the past, and 
check He held it out, a check for a thou spoil it At seven o'clock R. Ss. V. P the re fact that it lay on the other sice 
sand dollars, but she drew back from it, Dorcas’ thoughts visibly flew up t f his great hurt ive it g An 
laughing at hin Aunt Adeline, back to the kitchen, measur Dorcas was faithful her side of the cor 
“You don't have to pay until the ground ing what she still had to do. Then a tract Ever afternoor I was ther 
is marked off and the deed made out—all whistled hail cut off the coming assent to sit on the overturned bucket, visibly 
sorts of formalities! IT'wo young men in flannels were stepping tired, often, but serene with courage, ready 
He still held it out. “Yes; and by that long-leggedly over the gate They need with laughter. She had Tony's endearing 
time I might not have a thousand dollars exercise, they explained trick of finding Gideon enormously funny h 
The Lawlors have no money sense what “My cousin has bought the barn and = and though all his k were successfu 
ever. Here, take it, child. I want to enter Poly, but I am sure he would let you go on now, he never took the trouble to play u 
on my right to Poly He put the check exercising there, Dorcas said heir at dinner-tables as he did in the | If 
into her hand and closed her fingers on it laughter admitted the joke Usuall brought work with | 
Dorcas’ conscience never slept “Poly She borrowed a pencil and scribbled a larning or patching Once tra I I it 
is really not very nice to drive,” she said, word that looked like “yes” across the slit and the er-p 
“and the carriage is a sight.” 
“Oh, I don’t want to drive him—lI just 
want to groom him,” Gideon explained, and = 
made her laugh out 
“You could do that for nothing!” The Part You Missed 
“Not with the same freedom. I will 
look out for him now, night and morning G'DEON t fa t 
Only you must come and sit on a bucket he newspa t A his d Phe ¢ ’ \ 
: . nd ' te It k 
while I do it. Promise?” she - . s , : 
Her mighty relief came out in an im- be t : and tr : : ( 
pulsive, “Ah, I would do anything you advent a ay the game. Blanch widow 
wanted!” Then she hastened to cover it tees 1 : . ae - . 
“I am going to bring you a French omelet Ad heen whee oss 1 . jaue [ ‘ 
presently,” she reminded him leligt H ' ! 
“You are not.” mca! Cis ten D 
99 i \ has alr ? pa : o 
“T am a ur g. A k 
Oh, but she was a young mule! It was I 
written on every line of her; the very Wha fe I 
thrust of her hair, its uprush to the shining 
iburn crest, meant force 


Well, I 
i 
M We “ 
ler 
ne il 
at 
ert 
S 
k S} 
“ 
\ 
q ( 
N 
\ 
KI 
r 
If 
I) 
I 
1) 
i 
ir 
} 
I 
7; 
is a cise 
{ By 
H dt 
ish 
0 
I am 
ou wont 
U I « 
f that he 
bilit and 
7 ‘ 
And r 
He ad 
, } f 
h 
If I 
What 
Cid } 
UL 
k 
ri 
in } } 
; y 


n't 1 1, and it mu 
() vea 
} } it we it 
lor I to take t ol 
t sO they 
But Mrs. W vorth 
out there every 
\ he w work 
t u rdener 
ft I in 
) i B 
k k 
5 ‘ 
r I 
i it 
r And 
W 
. sherl, I 
‘ ft \ 
’ I “ 
but 
wor 
D Whet! 
“ ‘ 
Dor ‘ iu 1 
| | Live 
t ir her 
1 him, he 
ner bled hand 
i} { ¥ 
} it \ / 
il I've 
It car be 
ed I 
I t I t ) 
\ " tl If 
i it 
iu i 
1 
r | r 
| 1 work 
rt I we I pea 
I Dack I t 
{ 1 i 
i A per 
' ‘ , ti th 
‘ al 4 
t ul ( 
I het ‘ 
nre i! her 
t | ib ; 
pn her tha f 
{ without ou 
Diame Lif I t 
| iy ft ! 
I | ! might 
l Thou 
k 
N if Dose 
ia vl A ' 
ni i 
() } | 
WW 1 i 
Abandor id and 
{ { 
I! 
Gideor lenched pr ‘ 
hands } ; 
He wa i I 
isperat nsidering 
{ wa i gina 
But } i wher | 
asking y ein i 
A good t f 
nrict ar v + 
tor j te r 
1 thr ra tha 
ni ] ' ; 
er ul hing but 
It r con 
You ar it 
I ] i t i 
} ha 
iled and j 
M I } I 
wake 1 up, to shout 
I he wed 
rself. I } got t 
; gir } gy 
findir : y 
] i} r 
‘ ed 
g Ar : my 
I like 
int I enter 
had any elt ’ 
at W 
| n 
t | 
i 
ordurs hir 
n't lool vfu 
I ; ¥ it 
} , 
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™' UMMER riMt 


problems seem all 





to hinge on vaca 
tion Astonishing 
their relationship to life! 
It was Jane’s summary 
of the letters from girls tl 
1 took the other 
our hill-top house tor discu 
There 
» with the little while ot 


evening 


were several ill | 





here 1 treedo ! est and recreatio 
nd opportunity tor day ntrammeled by 
routine W desire so much of the time 
jan to cram it so full; then things go 
\\ ind circumstance lays as heavy i 





1 on the play time as on the work time 


And what ts to be 


done ? 

Ihe letter that held us longest was tron 

i girl in a western city who, at the last 
inute, must give up a long-planned and 
ong-saved-for trip to the coast, and 1 
having to spend her short vacation fron 
the office where she is a stenographer, at 

The letter said 

I know it is foolish to be so disap 
pointed, but I have never seen the ocean 


dollar I saved for the trip was like 
toward making a big drean 
But there has just been sick 
ne it home, and all my had to 
go I'm very tired, but it seems to me 
that I might just as stay at work, as 
three weeks in town. I do 
and see 


o every 
that 


ome truce 


much 
money 


well 
pend these 


want to get away somewhere 


th 
how she feels Helen said 


I know just 


Of course she is tired; but it isn't rest she 
needs so much as change ind a fresh out 
wok. She can rest by staying in bed late 
ery morning, which is, in a way, a per 
fectly good vacation, but is heart-breaking 
{ a girl who is eager for life and expe 
rience She needs new clothes; dresses that 
vill make her feel like a different person 
v things to look at; new faces 
That was what I was thinking. Vaca 
n should not so much mean the end of 


new on It 
ind dis 


ear, as the beginning of a 


! 
hould be a time for exploration 


overy, and the finding of new interests 
These things are not easily come by in 
familiar surroundings, and especially under 
the weight of a disappointment 

I know Margaret broke in, “but she 


ist have her all-night cry over that, and 


then get up in the morning to tace the 
n The ocean will be there for her 

vher e goes next vear ind to wait 
her vear for a something one wants 


Doesn't make 


in unusual happening 
it any easier, still This year she must get 
her new set of experiences in some other 
way It can be done, you know She 
ight learn t o something she has never 
lone. There is a lot of satisfaction in that 
Embroidery, vo ean, or woodwork 
\y ne protested 
Margaret laughed Not so bad, for 
rning to do things with ones hands 


) ethin brin ! t 
! otional reactior She i 
i change, vou know 
Th no frigate like a book,” Olga 
‘ ; 
Ve Jane broke in, “but we have i 
the ‘ 1! authority that book 
i mighty bloodl bstitute for lif 
I don’t mean mere reading to pass the 
( for intormation, or to see the way 
writers get their flects, as ou do Olga 
persisted Think of a vacation spent wit! 
st I I tor ir t nce or B r ve or 
Lock I ive for two or three weeks 
vith am ne of the seeing the things 
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The House the Girls Built 


Where the Stay-at-Home Learned to Pluck Flowers from Cobblestones 


BY MARY GORDON 


‘ iW thinking with then knowing 
he people they knew One could let one 
elf go absolutely, and win back somethin 
of the mood we all had when we read 
Little Women, or filled corners of the big 
hair with apples and spent long days 
there living the Arabian Nights It doesn't 
cem in possible to me I'd like a chance 
to try it She can get in that way all 
the newness and fresh scenes she need 


ind as for color and inspiration for the‘new 


vear—things will never look the same 


gain 

rhe plan had points alluring to us all 
th Jane stood firm in her contention 
hat there were many to whom the printed 
ould never be altogether 





page < Ssatisiving 


And besides, there are physical reasons. If 
she has been shut into an office for a year 
she needs outdoor life and exercise 

HEN she might try Mary Edith's 
ti plan,” Wilma said. “You've heard m¢ 
talk about her, haven't you—my busi 


ness-girl-friend in Colorado who is so odd 
1 combination of whimsiness and practi 
cality Something is always happening to 
interfere with her getting away for her va 
cation; a money emergency usually The 


other summers when she has been unable to 


get out of town, she has lain in a ham 
mock and read, and knitted and embroid 
ered a little; and seen a few of her friends; 
getting, really, almost nothing she hadn't 


had the whole year through Last sum 
ner, she made up her mind that something 
had to be done, and she got her inspiration 
conversation overheard in a 
\ man, obviously a stranger 
talking of an interesting institution over on 
he North Side, that he had just visited 
Mary Edith had heard something about it 

had seen a newspaper account of some hay 


u 
from a chance 


street car was 








pening there, but the details the man was 
describing were all new to her. Maybe, sh« 
hought, there was a great deal in the city 
that she would very much like to know 
about, and that she would know about if 
she were to come for a short stay only 
“That started it. The next morning sh 
took a street car down to the station; sh 
aid she thought a whiff of engine smoke 
would convince her that she was starting 
off on a real adventure After that she came 


back 


luncheon 
i hotel for another bit of 
newness; then started in to 
see her home town from 
fresh a point of view as she 
could achieve.” 


up-town, ate 


“How did she go about 
it?” We were all interested 
t know This rediscovery 
idea was new 


By doing the 
ordinary 
things in the 
world; just the ~ 
she would 
have done if she 
had had a littl 
while to stay in 


most 


things 


PAGE 








ret in unknown place, and 
1 <x had no one at hand to 
. entertain her. That first 
ifternoon I think she 
even rode around on the 





Phy sight-seeing car; found it 
2. amusing, too, and in spots 
helpful, for she saw the 

town in the way it looks to 

the new arrival. Then she set 

out to learn the city, and the back 


grounds of things. And of course she couldn't 
do that without forming new acquaintances, 
brushing minds with people. She told me 
she really had a wonderful time; she said 
the museum was a revelation to her. She 
had passed it every day and had never gone 
She 


in, just because it was always there 
admits that it was too hot to get the best 
possible amount of enjoyment, and says 


that some day she is going to take a vaca 
tion in the winter-time, just to explore 
that place. She went boating on a pond in 
the park, and says that boating is boating 
wherever you are; it is the person that is 


or isn’t with you that makes the difference 
Every night she told her adventures to her 
family; so they, too, enjoyed her holidays 


wonderful days she 
They went to the 
of the city which is 


“One of her most 
shared with her mother 
little park in the edge 
set aside during the summer months as a 
camping ground for automobile tourists 
She had no idea until she went there, saw 
the camp machines, and fell into natural, 
friendly talk with some of the health and 
pleasure seekers, how far back into fashion 


gipsying had come. ‘I had known they 
were there every summer, but never befor 
took the trouble to go out and be one of 
them. That night mother and I came back 
feeling that we had been gipsying our 
selves—gipsying, with the luxury of a re 
turn to a hot bath and a porch bed 

Wilma paused. “I don't know whether our 


girl will find anything as interesting as that 
camp, but she is sure to find something 
worderful if she looks for it 


ACATION then is a state of mind 

Margaret said. “It is the effect we 

want, and not one certain road to it 

And the sea will be there waiting for our 
girl next year’ 

I have be n thinking about it, and 


realizing that there is no cage but tempera 
nent. I reco,!ect that one of the little things 


that I like best in the King Arthur tales 
was his rule not to sit down to a cer 
tain feast which came once a year until he 
had witnessed or shared in some stirring 


adventure. There is no record in Malory 
that the gallant knight ever wert hungry on 
that though there is no denying the 
inference that the food must have required 
altogether 


day, 


warming again betore t was 

palatable. But the point is, that life met 
his evact s. There is 

alway = thing new 

to be red ; some 

thing will bring 

the cd reactions 

And lent for 

* which | find most 
need a is that of 

< finding n nd beauti 
ful paths through old 

helds Very 

fe places 

in things 

h you 

! are 

y ex 

1. Just 

4 them 

oV 
. 
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By Dorothy Blair 


ILLUSTRATION BY FREDERICK A. ANDERSON 


ARY ARMAND sat up in bed. 
Sleep was impossible. Through 


the open windows came the first 
light of dawn. For hours 
Mary had been awake. For hours she had 
tried to solve her problem—to make the 
happy dream come true. But it was hope 


grey 


less. 

Slipping out of bed, she dressed. As 
she glanced in her mirror she saw the trace 
of a tear, the last one of many that had 
given expression to her feelings during the 
She brushed it away and with 
toss of her head decided her 

would decline Mildred Har- 


long night. 

a sad little 
course. She 
rington’s invitation. 

Mildred was probably the only real 
friend Mary had. Making friends had 
been difficult for her. But common 
point of interest had drawn the two girls 


some 


together, although their positions in life 
lay far apart. Three years after her 
father’s death, Mary had found it neces 
sary to get work to supplement the con- 


stantly shrinking income on which she and 
her mother had to live. She had an office 
position downtown and most of the money 
she earned went to her mother and was 
used for the bare necessities of life. 

Money did not bother the Harringtons. 
Every they their beautiful 
home in the city and went to their cottage 
at the A great many of Mildred’s 
friends summered at the resort and 
from late May until early September there 
was one continuous round of pleasure. 

So when Mary had been invited to spend 
her vacation with them, it had seemed like 
a gift from fairy godmother. Be 
sides being a chance to get away from the 
city during one of the hottest of the sum- 
mer months, it was a rare opportunity to 
enjoy for a time the gay, carefree life that 
appealed to her so strongty because it was 
so different from her own. 

Then last night she had gone to 
Harrington home, where the girls had 
gathered to talk over their plans. Méil- 
dred’s brother, Bob, was just leaving the 
house, but stopped to speak to her. 

“Mildred tells me you are going to join 
our colony this year,” he said. 


summer closed 


shore. 


same 


some 


the 


“Yes,” Mary replied, “for a week or 
two.” 

“Well,” he said, smiling, as he went on, 
I hope you will have a good time—and 
you will—every one does down there!” 

When he had said good night, Mary 
wondered whether Bob's presence would 


be added to the other pleasures this won- 


derful vacation held in store for her. 
Somehow she had always preferred him to 
the other men she knew just as Mildred 


had been her favorite among the girls. 

Mary found the girls in a gay discussion 
of their plans. They had something sched 
uled seemingly for every day of the sum- 
mer months. What happy days they were 
to be! There would be bathing every day 
and moonlight sailing or beach parties at 
night. Then, too, Mildred had planned 
many dances and week-end parties. Two 
of these were arranged to take place aur- 
ing Mary's visit. 

All these things had seemed like pleas- 


ant dreams to Mary. She cou! picture 
long stretches and the with 
a big yellow nu eping v f the 
silver streaked She» see her 
self at these v ul da iring the 
week-end part or while at 
least Mary A w really live! 
She would be f sly happy 
“6 H, I ge stunning evening 
dress was Kitty Wells 
talking. Clot i ce mention of them 
had ended 3 reaming. Once intro 
duced, the ¢ had developed into a 
lengthy dis afternoon frocks 
sports suits hats—bathing togs! 
Mary listen eral times she tried to 
say someth ything—but each time 
words faile She was afraid they 


ER new clothes. What 
mere possibility of it 
f embarrassment to her 
giving a quickly formed 
od night. 


would ask 
a thought 
brought th 
cheeks, an: 
excuse, sh« 


Outsid ad walked slowly home. 
Pretty cl the had none. How many 
times it aused her unhappiness! 


How mar it had made it impossible 


for her ike the girls she wanted 
most for s. Now because she had 
“nothing r” she was to lose the va 
cation t seemed so real—so near 
so won The only solution of the 
difficult money and Mary had saved 
only e1 ‘or her traveling and inci 
dental *s. She had several dresses, 
but no ike the wonderful wardrobes 
of the zirls. And Mary was proud. 

At er mother had been anxiously 
waitin war the latest news of the 
much- f vacation. 


I'm afraid I won't be able to 
Harrington's this summer.” M 
nounced as she dropped into a chair 

“Why not, dear, I thought you had com 
pleted all your plans?” 


go to 
iry ar 


So did I,” answered Mary. “But to 
night every one was talking about their 
pretty evening dresses and  afternoor 
frocks. I'm afraid I would feel a litth 


out of place.” She voiced her disappoint 
ment as gently as she could—and she 
no further, for Mrs. Armand was crying 

Mother, please don’t!” pleaded Mary. 
‘Maybe tomorrow things will look differ 
ent. Maybe after all I will be able to go.” 
And bidding her mother good night, 
sought the seclusion of her room. 

So at dawn after a sleepless night, Mary 
decided to decline Mildred’s invitation. 

Two weeks later a group of happy 
laughing girls boarded a train bound for 
the shore. Mary was at the station to see 
them off, She smiled, calling a 
farewell as the train pulled out. But 
it had disappeared, the silver rails seemed 
to dance through her tears in the sunshine 
and a sob rose in her throat as she turned 
to go back to the hum-drum of the offic 

For days afterward Mary was miserably 


went 


she 


happy 
when 


unhappy It wasn't merely missing thx 
vacation—she could forget that—but sl 
was looking ahead Must she always lx 
ashamed of her appearance Were othes 
always going to hold her back and make 
her different from other girls 

HEN finally the problem in Mary's 


mind was solved and in the weeks that 

followed a change came her more 
wonderful than she had even dreamed 

Bob Harrington, driving his touring car 


over 


noted this change one night in July when 
he passed Mary on her way home from 
work. On one or two similar occasions 
during the summer he had merely lifted 
his hat and driven on. But this night he 
brought his car to a sudden stop beside 


the curb just ahead of her 
“Summering in the city 


seems 


to agree 


with you, Miss Armand,” he said, and 
there was something in his voice that set 
Mary’s heart racing. “I never saw you 


looking so well—or so happy 

Mary smiled at his compliment and the 
almost bewildered expression of admira 
tion on his face made her heart glad—for 
now knew her triumph over circum 
stance was practically complete ' 

The summer progressed. When Septem 
ber came the girls at Seacliff were anxious 
to get back to the city. 
had been a disappointment. For the first 
month there had been the usual gay round 
of dances and parties—made delightful by 
Bob and the friends‘he brought down with 
him from the city. But when afterward 
he remained in town, pleading pressure of 
uusiness, Kitty was inconsolable and Mi 
dred’s parties, without his guests, became 
a little tiresome for every one. 

So when the day for the trip homeward 
arrived it found the girls with no regrets 
They were eager to get home and plung 
into their preparations for the fall season 
Again the question of necessary clothes 
was paramount in their minds. 

Bob was at the station to meet them 
Mildred, followed by the other girls, had 
almost reached his car when she suddenly 
stopped—-stifling a cry of astonishment 

A girl, beautifully dressed—her 
aglow with a radiantly happy smile 
stepping out of Bob's machine 

It was Mary Armand 

But what a transformed and adorable 
Mary she was! Wearing a charmingly dis 
tinctive afternoon frock she was a fasci- 
nating picture! From her hat to the tips 
of her dainty pumps, she was perfect! 

For one long moment the girls 
bewildered by the marvelous change in the 
girl before them. Then conscious of their 
awkward staring, they rushed forward 
with one accord to greet her. 

Mary—you look wonderful 
beautiful!” they exclaimed. 

Even Kitty, who now realized the real 
reason why Bob had remained in town, 
could not help but admire the attractive 
girl they had left such a short time before 
in plain, almost shabby attire. 

You seem surprised—am I so very, very 
different ?” asked Mary, smiling 
Different!” exclaimed Mildred, “why 
are another person did it hap 

Where have you been? Tell us o 
replied Mary, “I've had the 
wonderful summer imaginable and I 
ean scarcely wait to tell you all about it! 

A little later at Mildred’s, the girls 
crowded around Mary for her story 


she 


The shore season 


face 
was 


stood 


positively 


you how 
pens: 
“Girls,” 


most 


“é OU girls will never know how much 
I wanted to go to Seacliff with you 
summer.” began. “For you this 
vacation trip was simply the regular 
thing; to me it meant the first chance I 
ever had for a really good time! And at 


she 


this 





From her hat to the tips of her dainty pumps she 


first I thought I couldn't give it up 
may or may not have 


to I simply didn't |} 


I 
guessed why I had 
the kind of 
I 


“ave 


clothes you all were going to take and 

knew I would be unhappy every minut 
contrasting my wn two or three plain 
simple little outfits with the wonderful 
wardrobes of you other girls But it was 
terribly hard—not only because I was 
missing the happy times t which I had 
looked forward so eagerly but because | 


same re 


could see myself shut off for the a 
life from the people 


son all the rest of my 
and places I like best 
“T guess erery girl lothes 


wants pretty « 





the desire to be admired is born in all 
of us We are perfectly happy only when 
we know we are as well dre ssed as the 
people we want for our friends So for 
days after you had gone, I could think of 
nothing else! The words kept repeating 
themselves over and over in my ears 


‘lothes ! 
as if in 


Clothes! Clothes! ¢ 


Then one night. answer to my 


prayers and heart-aches, a wonderful thing 
happened. I had gone to my room so 
mother would not know how terribly ur 


happy I felt After a while, just to divert 


my thoughts, I opened one of my favorite 
magazines, and my glance fell on a pik 
ture that attracted me I began reading 
the article and it told the story of a gir! 
just like myself, who found the way to 
friends and happiness by learning right at 
home, through the Woman's Institute, to 


make all of her own clothes and hats 
Almost wild with hope that just before 

had almost forsaken me, I read every word 
of the story It 
vincing—and so much the very 
I needed, that I the 
more information that very night 

“Well, in just a few beautiful 
book arrived telling all about the W 


seemed so real sO Cor 


opportunity 
wrote Institute for 
days a 


oman's 


Institute and the new method it has 
developed by which any woman or girl 
anywhere can easily ind quickly leart 
at home in spare time all the secrets of the 
dressmaker’s art When I read how 25 
000 women of all ages and in all circum 
stances who live in all parts of the world 
had solved their clothes problems in this 
fascinating new way, I made up my mind 


that I, too, would do it! So I 
Institute at once and took up dre 


joined the 


ssmaking 


‘As soon as I saw my first lessor ll 
never forget that night!—I knew that I 
too, had found the way to Happiness! 
Any one could learn by this easy fascinat 
ing method 

“Right away I began to fe« ke a dif 
ferent girl—happier than I had « r heen 
in my life! I was so interested I voted 
every spare moment I could to my lessons 
And, of cours Ir le rapid p gs] 
ouldn’t help it The text 1 seem t 
foresee and answer every p esti 
and th teachers take just as personal ar 
interest as if they were right beside you "’ 

And I realize now how fortunate it w 
for me that I began my lessons in the 
summer time That is absolutely tl hest 
time—the logical time—to learn dressmak 
ing The days are longer and every ever 
ing I had several hours of d ight to de 
vote to my work. Then, too, I ld work 
out of doors And t sheer s er f 
rics are so much easier to handle—the sum 


was perfect 


di t ike 
1 sue rw t t 
W I 1 I accom 
plished wonders! It was just delightful 
work y t! e be itiful fabrics out of 
floors 1 And by that time Bob 
had bhecor a ft nt caller He used to 
id aloud tor etimes as I worked 
Alr t at e T began making actua 
garments—that’ inother delightful thing 
sybout the course W I made a beautiful 
little waist after my third lesson! 
“Ww AT was most important to me, I 
earned not only how to make ever 
kind of garment, but what colors and fab 
rics were most appropriate for me, how to 
develop those ittl touches that make 
othes distinctively becoming My course 
pened up a wh new world to me 
Wher ifter ust a few lessons I finished 
my first dres I simply had to wear it to 
the And that night B met me 
I'll never forget t expression on his face 
when he realized that mething had trans 
formed me in his eve 
I n learned to copy models I saw in 
the shop windows n the street, or in 
fashion magazing I ry step was so 


thing 
prot lona 
rfectly easy for 


an 


new 


st as happy 





before, I 


dressmnaker 


always 
me! 

d prettier 
have 
thinge for 
about it as 





iid Kitty. a little envi 
n be needing a wedding 
surse, you'll buy that?” 
S an entirely separate 
ret.” Mars inswered, blushing but a 
whole section of my course was devoted t 
planning and making a bride's omplete 
trousseau and I took the last stitch in 1 
dding dress near a week ago BR 
says it's the m t wonderful ever! 
So that’s my tory.” finished Mars 
I'm the happiest girl alive and I owe it 
all to the Woman's Institute! That alone 
d have made possible what Bob calls 
Midsummer Magic.’ And what 7 did 
in saving mdreds of dollars ot my 
thes, having prettier, more stylish, bet 
ter ide garments than I ld have had 
other way ind attracting happiness 
with ¢t nor g in do'” 
It w cost nothing to find out 
it the W Institute and just what 
t in do for Simy send a letter 
posta r t ! ind you wi 
! ‘ wit! t tion, t r mai 
t f tor Ze it ! whic! 
! wi lert blessing t 
t th on 000 me the world 
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Weaning time 


Weaning time is any time when the mother 
fails to nurse her baby. It may be soon after 
the child is born. It may be some months later. Always an 
important time sometimes critical. The Hygeia Nursing 
Bottle gives the weaning baby a breast so natural, so much 
like the mother’s, that the child will go to the Hygeia 
naturally. 

You can clean and sterilize the wide-mouthed Hygeia Nurs- 
ing Bottle as easily as you can a tumbler. It has no danger- 
spots, no hard-to-reach places where germs can multiply. 
Don’t use the old-fashioned narrow-neck bottle. 





The genuine has the name Hygeia on both breast and 
bottle. Breasts come in both red and black rubber. For 
sale in all drug stores. Made only by 

THE HYGEIA NURSING BOTTLE CO., 1206 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 


Dealers: Motion Picture Slides with your name on sent Free. Write. 
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The Shadow-Flec 


Um-m-m!” Arthur Gridley looked at 
his watch. “I'd like to try this animal out 
a bit more. Think I'll ride him home and 


send for the car later 

The road was white and hot and dusty 
He saw her coming a long way off. She 
galloped easily, swaying to the rhythm of 
her horse When she came up, her 
glowed as it could not glow in the picture 
She did not seem surprised Merely held 
out her hand and said, “Dear me! How 
well you ride !” 

He thought of 
marks to make about 


face 


extravagant re 
riding, but 


several 
her own 


couldn't quite say them. But her praisé 
had banished his self-consciousness, and 
when she said, “I think I'll turn back and 
ride with you; I was beginning to think I 
had gone about far enough,” he sang out 
like a Regular Fellow, “Come on, I'll race 
you to the corner! 

“I wish you'd come home with me for 
lunch,” she said when they slowed down, 
“to meet my mother; you'll like her 

He did like her mother, and the bunga 
low that spelled “home” from the deep 
cushiony couch to the luncheon-tabk But 
he didn't like the guest they found await 
ing them. Marjorie called him Jimmy 

“So nice of you to come, Jimmy,” she 


said And Jimmy murmured something 
half under his breath with just the degree 
of deference that Regular Fellows were al 


ways able to show the girls they admired 


Jimmy remarked, later, that he had 
brought the new car to show her. Where 
upon, Arthur Gridley thanked them for 


the luncheon, mumbled an excuse about an 
engagement, and departed 
He awoke the next day at six o'clock 
with his old Sunday-morning feeling, so he 
decided to go for a gallop. He did not.take 
the road that led over the brow of The 
hill, but another dipping down into a little 
canyon beside it. The canyon was shadow 
claimed, as yet, for the morning sun had 
not penetrated it. He rode looking straight 
ahead, and didn’t see her until a “Halloo” 
sounded from below 
“Come down!” she 
“You ride early,” he 
“It is the real time to rice 
breakfast. It makes you sure that 
isn't an impossibility in the world 
She left him with a promise to meet in 
the same spot the next morning. He sug 


called 

greeted her 

before 
there 


gested an afternoon in his new car, but she 
sighed and said she would be busy 
On their fourth morning ride Arthur 


mentioned the Regular Fellow. “Nice chap,” 
he said, “fine-looking car.” 

“Yes. Jimmy and I 
other a long time.” 

“He doesn’t ride? 

“Ves! But he doesn't love it as I do.” 

“Too bad,” said Arthur, but not as 
though it were too bad at all. The 
of having a point of vantage over a 
ular Fellow put him within really 
ble distance of Adler's Cove 

After that, for two weeks, Arthur 
Gridley returned to the hopelessness of the 
commonplace, only by spasms. As, for in 


have known each 


sense 
Reg 


tangi 


stance, the times she couldn't see him in 
the afternoon because Jimmy was taking 
her riding or golfing. Or the day he was 
invited to dinner and Jimmy dropped in 


unexpectedly, promptly usurping the con 
versation and monopolizing Marjorie 

There was another black day, too, when 
he sat at the corner of the Inn veranda and 


heard Red-Hair tell Black-Hair how every 

one said Marjorie Ramsey and that Jimmy 
Blaisdell were engaged “They've gone to 
gether for ages,” she added, “of course, it’s 
as good as announced.” 

His second invitation to dine worked 
out more successfully. They walked in the 
garden after dinner. The air was fragrant 
with heliotrope and honeysuckle The 
night was moonlit and the mountains were 
jagged against the glowing sky. It seemed 
to Arthur that the commonplace could 
never exist for him again. He started to 


tell her about it, but her mother called 
She could not ride with him the follow- 
ing morning He took his horse after 


and wandered out over a woodsy 
road twisted and curved among 
the bay peeped in and out, form- 
ing dozens of possible Adler's Coves 

Presently, when he had almost reached 
the top of the mountain, he saw a branch 
road bordered by great over-arching red 
woods, and he knew, somehow, that it was 
the road of his dreams—his own shadow 
flecked road. He turned his horse, then 
stopped. He could not ride this road alone 

That night he telephoned her: “To start 
early and come home when we like.” 


break fast 
hill. The 
the trees; 
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ed Road 


She hesitated, 


pag J 


then said, “And you won't 


tell me where we're going ? 
“IT must show it to you 
“You're too mysterious; my curiosity’s 


getting the better of me 
So it happened that he did ride with her 


down the shadow-flecked road, as he had 
dreamed. Only was more glorious than 
he could have dreamed The shadow 


flecked road of his youth had been arched 
merely by cottonwoods; this one was ma- 
jestic in a covering of redwoods. Surely 
the Little-boy-next-door could not be com 
pared to Marjorie Ramsey with her shining 
eyes. And that old Adler’s Cove with its 
sea-shells and pirates’ cave— Oh! he had 
found an Adler's Cove too marvelous to 
be thought of without a sort of prayer 

“What if there should be bears ahead!” 

She pretended terror 

“Td protect you 7 


“Suppose it’s private property and they 
send us to jail.” 

“Only me. They wouldn't send you.’ 

“Never mind. I'd bring you cakes.” 

“That's worth going to jail for,” said 
Arthur, almost as a Regular Fellow would 
have said it. “See there—” He pointed to 
a log cabin, crumbling with age 

They dismounted and began to investi 


gate. Arthur found a spring. The water 
bubbled up clear and cold. They drank 
from his pocket-cup. For a long while 


stood, looking about, saying nothing 

Then Arthur took her hands in his 
“Once you told me—do you remember 
that I should go after—what I wanted 
Are you—” 

“Am I what?” 

“Are you going to let me have it?” 

“I don't—’ 

“You said, 


they 


‘the thing I wanted most in 
all the world.’ I want you.” He knew 
his voice was terribly matter-of-fact. He 
wished he could tell her all that he felt, the 
way a Regular Fellow could 

“But—but her face was very pink 
There was distress in the eyes she raised to 
his. “You see, I—I thought the thing you 
wanted was—a possibility.” 


“And isn't?” 

“T—don't know.” 

“It’s Jimmy Blaisdell,” he said. The 
hurt of it made his voice sharp. “Isn't it 


Blaisdell ? 
She looked up with a flash 

no right to ask me.” 
“No right,” he 


“You have 


repeated and walked 
over to his horse. His arm encircled the 
animal's neck, his cheek brushed it 

It was very quiet under the redwoods 
Now and then a leaf rustled, or a horse 
pawed As he stood there, something 
strange and new was borne in upon him 
Something that made the ache just a little 
less unendurable. It wasn’t a present balm; 
it was more like a promise of healing in the 


future He felt that he must tell her 
about it 
He raised his head from the horse and 


looked at her 


eyes troubled 


Her face was pale and her 
“Please don't mind me,” he 
said, “or feel sorry about this. It isn't 
your fault. You—,” he gave her a rather 
twisted smile, “you're everything that's 
happy and sunsbiny and full of life—I only 
want to be. And I’m awkward about tell- 
ing people of it. Just now I wanted to 


quit living. I felt I couldn't go back to 
the hotel, and stag movies and half-cooked 
meals. But,” he lifted his head, “I can. I 
can, because I'm not going to lose the 
shadow-flecked road—ever again. It’s go- 
ing to be mine always—always. And the 
shadow-flecked road to me now is just 


another name for you. You're always go- 
ing to be with me, even thovgh you won't 
know it, even though yoy'}l forget. But 
with you around, you see, I—-I can’t hardly 
ge back to the commonplace.” 

He turned back to the horse and stroked 
minutely a hair that didn’t just want to lie 
down. Once he thought he heard a little 
sob. She seemed to take a step. It was 
breathless under the redwoods--as if they 
had stopped in their thousand-year growth 
to wait for something 

He heard another step, and another. He 
knew she was standing close by him, but 
he wouldn’t look at her because he didn’t 
want her pity. Then he saw her hand be- 
side his on the horse’s neck. Then he felt 
it slip into his. He heard a quavety voice: 
“Arthur I—I just wanted you to—say 
something you didn't—” 

He looked up then, and read in her eyes 
the thing he had forgotten to say to her. 
In a moment his arms were about her and 
he was saying it over and over, “I bve you 

love you os 
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By Suzanne Sheldon 


HENEVER I think of bathing as 
health or a means to 
beauty, I always remember a Ilet- 
ter | had from a woman who was 
suffering from a body-skin affection. I 
knew she subconsciously felt what her dif 


a means to 


ficulty was, when she wrote “Do not 
advise me to take a bath every day I 
take a good, sensible one once a week.” 
This statement worried me, because I felt 
there must be many such women going 
along on the assumption that one bath 


every week or so can take the place of the 
daily one. Too bad this young woman did 
not know that, in the future, there will be 
a great social gulf between those who bathe 
regularly and those who do not! 

The physiology of the skin is so simple 
it hardly into the 
details of its recalling 


seems necessary to ge 


) 
functioning beyond 


the one great fact that the skin plays the 
most vital part in the elimination system 
of the body The skin throws off twice as 
much waste matter as do the lungs! The 


very moment its powers weaken the entir« 
internal machinery has to share an extra 
burden, as it is connected with the skin by 


means of the nervous system. A_ daily 
bath, or, more desirable still, the twice 
daily bath—is, therefore, not a luxury as 


so many people seem to think—it is an 
absolute necessity 

There is just one instance where the 
daily bath is questionable. If your skin is 
particularly dry, or thin, two or three baths 
a week will have to suffice, since, as you 
know, the bathing carries away a quantity 
of the natural oil 

Learning to take and enjoy the brisk 
morning bath, winter and summer, is no 
mean accomplishment. I know a woman 

one of the most widely-read writers in 
the country—who, with four children and 
a naturally quite plain countenance is to 
day spoken of as a “very good-looking 
woman” and “so young.” Her face fairly 
glows with color and life. I, myself, should 
not have accredited such possibilities to 
the cold morning plunge, but she always 
laughingly refers to the icy tub in the 
early morning as her “fountain of youth.” 


Not everyone can 
stand the shock of 
the cold bath 




















Where there is 


the slightest 
question, con 
sult a_ physi 


cian. Upon get- 

ting out of the 
tub, after a 
two-minute im- 


sponge with cold water 


first one part of the body and then another 
beginning with the arms, then the chest and 
back, and so on. Next rub the skin thor 
oughly. Here, as in the plunge, the ten 





perature of the water may be gradually 
lowered, if the first icy shock cz t be 
borne with equanimity 

Warm baths may be taken just before 
meals or about three hours after, but they 
are best taken before going to bed The 


the arteries are dilated 


cited, and they act as 


perspiration is ¢x 


sedatives instead of 





stimulants. Do not remain in the bath 
longer than twenty minutes, in the 
time consumed in rinsing by a needle spray 
of cooler water 
Don't be afraid to use soap Castile 
tar and glycerine soaps, and those contain 
ing bran, oatmeal and spermaceti are ex 
cellent ones to use The following formula 
contains the latter ingredient 
ELT four ounces of green soap, two 
of spermaceti, and six of oil of al 
monds in a double boiler, add on 
drachm of cinnabar, and beat all together 


in an earthern bowl Finally add half 
drachm of essence of violet Mold into 
cakes and allow to harden and dry 

The skin of many women will not stand 


When this 


soap ol the regulation variety 
; 


is the case, a preparation made of five 
grams of tincture of quillagac, ten grain 
of glycerine, and just slightly more than 


one drop of oil of bergamot, would offer 


a good alternative 


For annoying skin eruptions, the starch 


or gelatine bath will be found he Ipful Us 
one-fourth pound of the starch to five gal 
lons of water; of the gelatine, one hundred 
and twenty-five grams of French gelatine to 
five gallons of water A course of warm 


is also been known to 
skin 


baths, twice daily, |} 
help a pustular condition of the 


If you perspire excessively, try a wine 
glass of ammonia in ten gallons of water 
afterward using a good toilet water on the 
body or a lotion made of four ounces of 
vinegar, four ounces of tincture of ben 


zoin, and four ounces tincture of roses 
4 camphorated bath is exceedingly re 
freshing and has a stimulating value. Drop 
into the water one ounce ol one 
quarter ounce of tincture of benzoin, and 
one-half ounce tincture of camphor 


cologne 


To whiten the skin and soften it, place 
oatmeal bags, filled by the following 
formula, into the bath: two and one 
half pounds’ of oatmeal, one-half pound 


orris root, one-half pound almond meal 
and about a quarter of a pound of Cas 
tile soap, scraped 

Another skin 

4 7 cleanser and beauti 

: fier consists of on¢ 
. pound of barley 

one-half pound of 

x rice, three pound 








This girl knows the surest road to beauty is by way of the bath—do you? 


mersion, your skin ought to be flushed and 
glowing. When you have no feeling of 
warmth or well-being, the bath is not bene 
ficial; it may be harming you A brisk 
rub with a heavy Turkish towel afterward 
will help the reaction 


HE time to take a cold plunge is as 
soon after rising as possible, and sum- 
mer is the best season to begin this 
systematic bathing—tomorrow morning will 


be as good a morning as any to get started! 
By winter, that daily performance will be 


of beans. one pound of oatmeal, one-quar 
ter pound of borage, quarter pound 
of lavender boiled for an hour and then 
strained. Add two quarts of this mixture 
to the bath, in which an ounce of bicar 
bonate of soda has been dissolved 


om 


While the Turkish bath sometimes re 
duces weight very successfully, the massag 
of olive, coconut, cotton-seed, almond or 


cod-liver oils which may be had after it 
has been pronounced an almost inia ible 
means of adding flesh 

The tonic bath—the alternate hot and 





such a habit that you won't notice it cold one at minute intervals is for the stout 
For those who woman who would 

have not the be thin 

physical energy to The idiosyncra 

stand the plunge- Two Beauty Booklets, indispensable to sies of the bath 

for *hose who fear the woman who cares, are ready: are so many, each 

; d for those “The Care of the Skin and Hands”; “Care woman must 
ave no tubs of Figure, Hair, Teeth, and Eyes.” Price, study her own 
able. the 10 cents each. Address Beauty Depart physical and tem 

¢ math is a ment, care of McCall Company, 236-250 nerame ntal reat 

y West 37th Street, New York City. : , 

va alterna- tion to it and set 

rate a her own course 
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The wrong and the 
right way to manicure 


YUTTING the cuticle is ruinous! 


you cut the cuticle, you leave little un 


When 


protected places all around the tender nail root. 


These become rough, sore and ragged; they 


vTOW unevenly and cause hanvnails. 


The right way to manicure is to soften and 
remove surplus cuticle without knife or 


SCISsOTS. 


less cuticle removy er, 


Just apply a bit of Cutex, the harm 
to 


the base of youl 


nails, gently pushing back the cuticle. 


The moment you 
how exactly it is what 


along. 


use Cutex, you realize 


you have needed all 


It does away with all need for cutting 


or trimming, and leaves such a firm, smooth, 


even line at the base of your nails. 


In five minutes a delight- 
ful manicure 

Wrap a little cotton around 

the end of an orange stick (these 


come in the Cutex package), dip 


it into the Cutex bottle and 
work around the base of the 
nail, gently pressing back the 
cuticle. In a moment the dry, 


overgrown cuticle is softened, 


Rinse the fingers carefully in 
clear water, pushing the cuticle 
back when drying the hands. 

for snowy-white nail 


little Cutex Nail 
White underneath the nails. 


hen, 
tips, apply a 
with 


Finish your manicure 


Cutex Nall Polis! 


Now look at your 
nails ! 


See how W ell-croomed 


the look ! 

Keep your nails looking 
well. Care for them regu- 
larly. Once or twice each 
veek take five minutes to 
nails this 


nanicure your 


vay and you will never be 








bothered with coarse, overgrown, 


ragged cuticle or hangnails 


the cuticle 
35x and 


Cutex Nail White 
Cut le 


Cutex, remover, 
bottles 
Polish 


eat h 


65« 
Nail 


Comfort are 


comes in 


and 


ee 
IM 


A complete manicure set 
for only 20c 


Mail the coupon today with two 
dimes for the complete manicure set 
shown below It contains « wugh 


of the Cutex preparations for at least 


six perfect manicures! Send for it to 
day Address Northam Warren, Dept 
1007, 114 W. 17th St., N. Y. City 
If y ¢ Ca f ‘ 
\ Warr Dep 
; : Mont 
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T summer camp or town house, whether the water 
is hard or soft, careful girls agree that the most 


easily used and effective hair cleanser is— 


~~ CANTHROX 


SHAMPOO | 


which gives such massy fluffiness that the hair appears 
much heavier than it really is, while each strand is left 
with a silky brightness and softness that makes doing up 
the hair a pleasure. It is so easy to use and so effective 
that it has been for years the favorite of all who want to 
bring out the natural beauty of their hair. Canthrox, the 
hair beautifying shampoo, rapidly softens and entirely | 
removes all dandruff, excess oil and dirt. 


For Sale at All Druggists’ 


about three (3) cents a shampoo. No good hair wash costs less: none is 


\ few minutes is all that 


It costs 
more easily used 


Free Trial Offer- Io show the merits of Canthrox and to prove that 


it is in all ways the most effective hair wash, we send one perfect shampoo free | 


s needed for your complete shampoo 


to any address upon receipt of three cents tor postage. 


H.S. PETERSON & CO., Dept. 296, 214 W. Kinzie St., Chicago, Ill. | 


WAS 
TALCUM POWDER 


, \Heavy Sentence Imposed on 
Manufacturer of Tablets. 







































(ASSOCIATED PRESS DISPATCH) 

NEW YORK, Decembef 31.—Ac- 
cused of having manufactured and | 
{sold to influenza sufferers thousands |¥ 
of boxes of aspirin tablets, princi-|_ 
pally composed of talcum powdér, 
}Joseph M. Turkey, head of thé 
Verandah Chemical company, of 
| Brooklyn, was found gullty yester- 
|day of violation of the sanitary code 


land sentenced to three years in pfis- 
,On with a fine of $500. The sentence 
|Was the most severe ever imposed 
in the country for such an offense, 


Therefore Insist Upon Genuine 


er-Tablets 
of 


The Safety 
**Bayer Cross’ 
on Tablets. 































Look for 
“Bayer Cross’ 
Tablets. 


’ ’ 


on 


Made and Owned 
by Americans! 


20 cent Bayer packages. 
Also larger Bayer packages. 


f Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufact 
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The Emu’s Egg 


[Continued from page 5] 


a state of radiant health; there was abso- 
lutely no reason But after a blank and 
miserable hour he rose and flung himself out 
of the cabin. He went down to the general 
store to make inquiries regarding Miss Ar 
temesia St. Elston 

“Sure,” said the man behind the coun- 
ter, “comes down every week. Nice little 
old lady; kinder toploftical. Lives all sole 
alone, ‘way up the mountain, ‘way beyond 
the road. There was a baby with her when 
she come here, must be twenty years ago, 
but it died. Poor’n Job's turkey.” 

Jerome wrote her very prettily. He was 
rather well-stocked with plots at the mo- 
ment, but he keenly desired the emu’s egg 
for a souvenir. 

Spring came on with a sure step; flow- 
ers were more frequent; the sky seen be- 
tween the tops of the redwoods was un- 
believably blue; little companies of Indian 
Warriors marched across the rich leaf mold, 
their feathery red petals waving in the wind 
like war-bonnets. On the day appointed 
Jerome found his correspondent awaiting 
him, a tiny, withered creature in garments 
of an earlier vintage, rigidly erect. In her 
hand, tied in tissue with lavender ribbon, 
she bore a bulky parcel 

He unwrapped it with due solemnity 
and gazed respectfully upon an egg of 
heroic size, an ugly thing, greenish, mottled 
“So this,” he said, “is an emu’s egg. I ex- 
pect it will bring me amazing good fortune.” 

Dr-reem Gi-hirl, how re-heel you se- 
heem, Girl! (That was the worst of 
Ollie’s music; you were condemned to hear 
it always—with the actual ear, or in a tor- 
tured memory.) 

Miss St. Elston bowed. “I trust it may, 
sir,” she said with brittle courtesy 

Jerome laid a shining five dollar gold- 
piece in the palm of her rusty glove. There 
was a poigant poverty about the little créa- 


ture. “The payment seems very inade- 
quate, Miss St. Elston.” 
“I consider it ample, sir.” Two tiny 


spots of red appeared on her thin cheeks; 
she bowed and left him, going swiftly into 
the store. She came out in a few mo- 
ments and almost ran into the butcher- 
shop. Then she set her face toward the 
heights, her basket on her arm 

He caught up with her. “Let me carry 
your basket, please. I am going to walk 
home with you, if I may.” 

“T am entirely able to carry it myself, 
sir. I prefer to go alone.” He was aston- 
ished at the thinly veiled distrust and dis- 
like in her bright eyes. He turned back in 
rather offended amusement. Quaint old 
thing. Clearly enough, once the sale was 
made, she had no further use for him 

“But I mean to see more of her,” he 
told his cousin. “You know, I think there’s 
a story in her.” 

Oliver groaned. “Man alive (only you 
aren't!) that’s what’s the matter with your 
stuff! It’s clammy with age it 
rattles its bones! For the love of mackerel, 
get some pep into it!” 

Jerome laughed and carried the emu’s 
egg to his improvised desk. As he laid it 
down there came to him, for the first time 
in months, a keen and hungry desire to 
write. He grinned derisively at himself and 
went out of doors, but in half an hour he 
was back, bent over a rapidly filling page 

He began to set aside a regular time for 
work, but in a few days he was running 
over his schedule. At the end of a week 
there came another letter from Miss St 
Elston, offering him a pair of unusually 
beautiful conch-shells. He met her as be- 
fore, and again she treated him to icy 
courtesy until the sale was made, followed 
by scantily concealed distrust and aversion 
It was new experience for him. If his life 
had held no violent affections, at least it 
had brimmed with pleasant appreciations 
If he were free, he told himself, he would 
take time to win her trust, but his work 
was absorbing him more and more. He 
even began a play, a thing he had never 
intended doing, and the most vital, red- 
blooded people came striding into it , 
Then, one day, it rose up and took posses- 
sion of him, hand and head and heart 
Three notes from Miss St. Elston went un- 
answered. He was writing as he had never 
written before, riotously, joyously, flood- 
ingly 

“By gad, I believe I’ve got it!” He 
swept up the final pages in hectic haste and 
the emu’s egg rolled off the edge of the 
table 

“Good Lord!” He battled with an ab- 
surd sense of disaster. “Well, at least I've 
done my play!” The egg had broken into 
halves, very neatly. “I'll glue it together,” 


he rejoiced. In the large half, below the 
little hole through which the embryo emu 
had been blown, years ago, was a tiny twist 
of paper with the end unrolled. It was 
covered with a delicate, shaded script 


Oh, You, whoever you may be, I wish that I 


might know you I am very lonely Can you 
think what it would be like to be quite alone 
never to have had a friend? My life is safe and 


sheltered from the perils and pitfalls of the wicked 
world. I am grateful. I try to be patient. But is 
it really life when nothing ever happens? 


He felt very remorseful. Lonely, pitiful 
little old thing, sternly repulsing his friend 
ship, pouring out her hungry heart in this 
sly and secret fashion! Well, he would get 
by her guard, in some fashion. He sent off 
his play and then he wrote her very con 
tritely, begging forgiveness for his rude 
silence. She met him at the usual time and 
place, frailer, paler, less friendly than ever, 
and sold him a hideous lacquered glove-box 
for ten dollars. When she set out for home 
with her basket brimming, he took it 
serenely out of her grasp and fell into reso- 
lute step beside her 

“You know,” he said, genially, “the 
emu’s egg is broken, but I don’t mind at 
all, since I found your note in it.” He paid 
no attention to her smothered cry. “I can 
quite understand your loneliness; your need 
of friends; I am coming home with you 
now, to pay you a call.” 

She stood still, staring wrathfully at 
him. “I do not understand what you mean 
I put no note in the emu’s egg. I am not 
lonely. I desire no friends. Above all, I do 
not wish your company or your call.” 

“Oh, come, now!” Nothing could shake 
his serene good-humor, with that play 
racing across the continent. “What’s the 
use of pretending?” He held out the little 
note, still curly from its twisting 

She snatched it and read it. She grew 
white as death, and then she flamed with 
feverish rage. “Oh, so you've guessed! 


You know! But it will not serve you! 
You sha’n’t succeed in your nefarious 
scheme! You shall not foil me, after all 


these years! Leave me!” 

He was honestly troubled. “But, my 
dear lady, you are ill! Let me help you 
home, at least. Naturally, I shall not in- 
trude—” 

She faced him, menacing, implacable, 
witchlike in her fury and hatred. “Go 
away! I hate and despise you, you and all 
your kind!” 

“Well,” said Jerome, sighing, “It is rea- 
sonably clear, even to a person of my 
blunted sensibilities, that my presence is 
not urged. I bid you a very good morning.” 

She wrenched the basket away from 
him and sped up the trail. He stood still 
to watch her. Twice before she came to 
the turn she stopped to rest, and once she 
swayed alarmingly. “I’m going to see this 
through,” he told himself. He followed 
craftily, sometimes on the trail, sometimes 
keeping warily abreast of her in the forest 
It was a meltingly lovely, late spring day; 
birds sang riotously; companies of Indian 
Warriors marched merrily under the trees 
He lost her for a little while, and found 
himself ahead of her. She was seated on 
the ground, resting against the trunk of a 
redwood giant, murmuring eerily to her- 
self. When at length she tried to rise, she 
could not. “Dear God,” he caught the 
words, “you will not let me fail!” Then 
she slid loosely to the warm leaf mold and 
lay still 

It took him a seriously long time to re- 
vive her, but the rage and rebellion he 
dreaded did not come. She began, indeed, 
to talk to him in tender reproach. “Oh, my 
dear, how could you? It was a wild and 
wicked thing to do! He guessed at once, 
with the fiendish cunning of his kind. But I 
will foil him! Now you must help me to 
the house, my dear. I am not well. we 
Docilely she allowed him to keep his arm 
about her, to carry the basket during the 
final mile, deeper and higher into the green 
secrecy of the mountain’s heart. He was 
tingling with the keenest excitement he had 
ever known; this was not his smoothly up- 
holstered existence; this was life, and ‘life 
more abundantly. The trail ended * 1 
little clearing; a tiny, tumble-down hou 
tried its best to hide in a tangle of green 
growth. “This is the end ‘of the trail,” he 
said to himself. The little figure on his 
arm hung heavily. He picked her up as 
he would a child, and the pitiful tness 
of her shocked him. “Now, ‘2 ” he 
wondered 

And, as if in answer, out of t of 
the forest there came to hii of 

[Continued on page 2¢ 
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moderns, a living, blooming, pulsing page 
from the past. 

Her frock, her hair, belonged to a 
period long gone; she herself was eternal 
She might have been seventeen 4 
twenty She might have slipped 
from an old family album, or come un- 
glued from a lace-trimmed valentine 
She was like lavender and mignonette and 
gilly flowers she was like a loved 
melody on a harpsichord He had 
a horrible moment of thinking that he 
might be imagining her. Had he gone off 
his head, along with the little old creature 
in his arms? Was he conjuring up a vision 
of Artemesia St. Elston’s dim youth? 

But the vision came nearer, her eyes 
wide with wonder and glowing with glad- 
ness. “Oh—” she said, “I'm so afraid it 
isn’t true!” 

“It is true,” he said, firmly. “Every- 
thing else in the world may be false, but 
this is true.” 

“Oh—” she said again. “I believed 
nothing would ever happen in my life!” 

“I am happening,” he told her, very 
positively. “I am happening to you now!” 

and an oriole on a branch above them 
abandoned his own song and lilted instead— 


And when I meet and greet you 
n crowds, or all alone 

Swift as the lightning 
I'll know you for my 


Aimmer, 
own! 


“You put the note in the emu’s egg!” 
“Yes. I was so frightened, afterward. 
Was it very wicked ?” 

“It was very brave and beautiful 
see, I came.” 
Miss St. Elston was stirring in his arms. 
“Oh, dear Aunt Artemesia!” cried the 

“What is it? You are ill?” 
Something seemed to snap in the little 
creature’s clouded consciousness. She took 
hold of reality again. “My child! Go into 


You 


girl 


the house! Fly! Lock yourself in your 
room! Take the pistol with you. I will 


deal with this monster who has come to 
destroy you!” 

The gladness and glow died out of her 
face and pale terror came instead. “Aunt 
Artemesia is that why he has 
come ?” 

“Child, child, haven’t I warned you of 
this day? Will you let my life-work go 
for nothing? Virginia St. Elston, obey me! 
I command you to lock yourself in your 
room!” 

“She is delirious,” 
“We must put her to bed 


said Jerome, gently 
I will help you.” 


“No,” said the girl, sorrowfully. “I was 
mad for a moment. I forgot everything 
I know you now for a villain a 


deceiver a wrecker of innocent 


lives.” 


“Good Lord, I—look here, my dear 
young lady, my dear—” 

_ ” she nodded in tragic 
certainty. “I know she said there 
would be words like that ‘dear,’ 
and ‘sweetheart’ and ‘my love.’ No, I am 


Go away, please.’ 

“But—this is ridiculous! I only want 

“I know what you want,” she said 
clearly, “you want to lure me away, and 
betray me, and abandon me, as one of your 
wicked kind did with my poor young 
mother!” She put her arm about the old 
woman. “Come, dear Aunt Artemesia 
Forgive me for that weak moment. Please 
go away, sir!” She helped Miss St. Elston 
into the house and bolted the door 

He went serenely back into the forest 
for a little distance, flung himself down 
beside the creek and ate his pocketful of 
sandwiches with excellent appetite. He did 
not return to the house for a long while 
Every window had its shade down; the 
door looked stern and uncompromising, but 


strong again 


he knocked briskly. He heard the old 
woman’s shrill voice. “Do you hear, Vir 
ginia? He has come back! Take the 


pistol, warn him to go away—that you will 

slay him.’ 

“Dear 

I cannot 

‘Then help me to rise! I myself will 

@-thim without compunction, as I would 
poisonous reptile !” 


Aunt Artemesia, please 


Yo, no—please! I—I cannot bear it, 

Artemesia! Perhaps—oh, perhaps you 
ai ng—is there only wickedness in the 
we 


Wickedness, my child!” the thin 
voice "Gd. “Help me to rise! Fetch 


me the ¢ Child, where are you going ?” 

He ©_2' the swift coming of her feet, 
then her*® “ppy voice. “Oh, please, go 
away, qu It means your life! Please! 


I beg of y 


The Emu’s 


re 
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“My dear, my very dear,” said Jerome 
Jordan, “I shall stay close by. You will 
need me. When you call I will come 

It was after dark before he heard her 
“Come!” she called. “Oh, come quickly! 

He found her on the porch in the sweet 
smelling dusk 

“It doesn’t matter what happens to me,’ 


she said, doing valiant battle with a piti 
ful desire to cry, “even if you carry me 
away and break my heart. Aunt Arteme 
sia is terribly ill 1 don't know 
what to do!” 

Miss St. Elston was not talking now 
He bent over the tiny body. He had never 
seen any living creature so thin. The girl 


seemed to catch his thought 

“You know,” it came anxiously, “I 
know Aunt Artemesia tells the truth, al 
ways, but I cannot understand why older 
people do not need to eat. She will never 
touch the meat she brings from town; 
sometimes she eats nothing all day long, vet 
she forces me to eat a great deal.” 

He helped Virginia to do the little there 
was to be done. He made hot broth from 
a tablet in his pocket and the aunt was able 
to swallow a little of it, but she did not 
talk again 

“I have never spoken to a man before,” 
she said. “Twice, men have gone by, hunt 
ers, but Aunt Artemesia made me hide 
You see, she told them in the village that I 
died when I was a baby, soon after 
came here from the South 
after my poor young mother sent me home 
to Aunt Artemesia because she was dying.” 

The cameo loveliness of her went to 
his head and his heart, but he spoke very 
softly. “And she taken you, 
always?” 

“Always. She has worked for me, and 
loved me, and protected me from the 
wicked world. But—” she hesitated, look 
ing fearfully at the pinched face on the 


she 


soon 


has care ol 


pillow—“sometimes I wonder if she can be 
right! If there is only woe and wicked 
ness Sometimes,” she drew a reso 


lute, brave breath that sent the color into 
her cheeks, “sometimes, I feel I want my 
life out in the world, with living, breathing 
people, no matter what the end may be!” 

“The end is going to be very beautiful 
I think. Miss St. Elston has done the best 
and bravest thing she knew for you, but 
she cannot care for you always 

“I know that troubled her 
But she said—it frightened me, sometimes 
‘When I have to go, child, I shall find a 
way of taking you with me.’”’ She shiv 
ered. “Tell me about the world 
I've never been a mile away from this little 
house.” 

All through the night, beside the quiet 
figure in the bed, Othello talked, and Des 
demona listened. Gently he turned the 
pages of the Book of Revelation, vowing 
fervently in his heart to keep all the pages 
white and fair for her reading 


Miss Artemesia stirred, toward morn 
ing, and spoke lovingly to Virginia. Jerome 
drew back into the shadow 

“I will take care of you always, my 
child God and I 

“Yes,” said the girl, slipping to her knees 
and taking the hard little fingers in her 
warm clasp 

“Always remember always re 
member ” She sighed and settled 


herself as if for sleep 

“Come,” said Jerome, bending over Vir 
ginia and lifting her to her feet 

“She is sleeping.” 


“Ves.” He led her out of the room and 
out of the little house, into the fresh 
miracle of the morning 

“Mustn’t we stay with her?” 

“Not now.” 

“Do you think she will sleep a long 


time ?” 

“Yes,” he said, “yes, my dear.” 

“T—I think,” said Virginia, doubtfully 
“T should like to have you call me some of 
those other words, as well a 

“Dearest.” He caught her swiftly, softly 


to him. “My dear love 

“Tt's very curious they sounded so 
wicked and dangerous when Aunt Arte 
mesia warned me now a 

“Now ?” he urged, bending nearer 

“Now they seem very beautiful and 


good.” 

They started at a sudden sound 

“Oh, what—who is that ?” 

Jerome listened. “That,” he smiled, “is 
my young cousin Oliver, faithful soul, com 
ing to find me.” 

“And what is he saying—or singing ?” 

“He is singing a song he made—most 
wonderful, the truest song in the world!” 


























Stylish—and 
oh, so comfortable! 


Keds are the vogue. 


After all there’s nothing so essential 
as good-looking, comfortable, really 
suitable summer shoes. 


On the lawn, the club-porch, the 
links or at home—anywhere, any time 
—there are styles for all occasions. 


Keds are canvas rubber-soled shoes 
of unmistakable value. Every pair 
means solid comfort and lasting satis- 


faction. 


You and every member of the fami- 
ly should be able to find just the Keds 
you want at any good shoe-store. Ask 
for them. Look for the name “Keds” 


stamped on the sole. 


United States Rubber Company 
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Film On Teeth 


Proves Your Way Wrong 


All Statements Approved by High Dental Authorities 





That’s the Tooth-Destroyer 


Millions know that well-brushed 
teeth still discolor and decay. Tartar 
forms on them, pyorrhea starts. The 
tooth brush has proved itself inade- 
quate. Statistics show that tooth 
troubles have constantly increased 


Dentists long have known the rea- 
;on, but not a home way to combat it. 
The trouble lies in a film—that slimy 
ilm which you feel with your tongue. 
It clings to the teeth, gets into crev- 
ices, hardens and stays. And that film 
auses most tooth troubles. 


The film is what discolors, not the 
teeth. It is the basis of tartar. It 
holds food substance which ferments 
and forms acid. It holds the acid in 


See What Clean Teeth Mean 


Teeth in general, though brushed 
daily, are not clean. That's why tooth 
troubles come. Use a 10-Day Tube 
of Pepsodent and see the difference 
for yourself. It will be a revelation. 


Pepsodent is based on pepsin, the 
digestant of albumin. The film is al- 
buminous matter. The object of Pep- 
sodent is to dissolve it, then to con- 
stantly combat it. 


That seems a simple method. But 


contact with the teeth to cause decay. 


Millions of germs breed in it. 
They, with tartar, are the chief cause 
of pyorrhea. 


One great dental question for years 
has been, how to combat that film. A 
dental cleaning removes it, but the 
great need is to fight it day by day 


Science has now found the way. 
Able authorities have amply proved 
it by convincing clinical tests. Lead- 
ing dentists all over America have 
proved it and adopted it. Now that 
method is embodied in a dentifrice 
called Pepsodent. And we let every- 
body prove it by a ten-day home test 
free. 


used in Pepsodent, which has solved 
this great tooth problem. 

The proof is quick and easy. With- 
in ten days you will gain a new light 
on teeth cleaning, and that’s impor- 
tant both to you and yours. 


Send the coupon for a 10-Day 
Tube. Use like any tooth paste. Note 
how clean the teeth feel after using. 
Mark the absence of the slimy film. 
See how the teeth whiten as the fixed 
film disappears. 


pepsin must be activated, and the 
usual agent is an acid harmful to the 
teeth. So pepsin long seemed forbid- 


Compare this method with your 
present method. Look at your teeth 
den. What science now has done is in ten days. Then let the evident re- 
to find a harmless activating method. sults tell you what to do. There will 
Five governments have already be no need for argument. 
granted patents. It is that method, Cut out the coupon now. 


Pepsadent 


REGUS 








Ten-Day Tube Free 


THE PEPSODENT CO., 





























‘ - Dept. 545, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Il. 
The New-Day Dentifrice Mail Ten-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 
A scientific tooth paste based on activated 
pepsin. An efficient film combatant, now} Name . — 
endorsed by dentists everywhere and 
sold by druggists in large tubes. Address....... Se ee) | 
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is as possible in warm weather as at any other || 
season for the woman who uses 
Amoli 
The personal deodorant powder 
It keeps her fresh and sweet at all times—positively destroys || 
from perspiration and all other causes. Amolin is antiseptic, | 
g. and healing. Heals and preventschafing. Write fora free sample 
THE AMOLIN COMPANY, Lodi, N.J 
4 25 a can at all drug and department stores || 
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Agents: $40 a Week 


Make quick, sure, easy eal ~ ba every home selling om  Pepgestal 
ew line of guare ry for men, women tdrer n 
All styles, colors and finest line of silk hose. 


Guaranteed One Year "= fest 12 Months 


Pleasant work Hes some profit 
in the year. Of ne 
Make permane me ustomers. 


Everybody Needs Hosiery 


Ww pothe r you devote full time or spare Gme, 
ye 


~~ Skin Smooth, Firm, Fresh 
— Youthful Looking 


To dispel the tell-tale lines of 
age, illness or worry—to over- 
come flabbiness and improve facial 
contour—there is pothing quite so 
good as plain 


Powdered SAXOLITE 












Effective for wae, crowsfeet, 


t will pay you better than anythi 

have ever done ny mar ‘ 

sell this new line of guaranteed hosie enlarged pores, - it 

Act quick. This ts the best season “tightens’’ and tans ‘ skin and 
¢ whole year, Write for Agency onderiying tissue. No harm to ten- 

and samples derest skin 


Get an ounce package, 

follow the simple directions—see what just one appii- 
cation will do. Sold at all drug stores. 
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Thomas Hosiery Co. 


McCall's Magazine 





for July, 1919 





Down the Ice Cost 


By Edith Allen 


EFRIGERATORS 
are designed tokeep 
food from spoiling 


quickly. They 

vary considerably in their 

efficiency, according to 

their construction and to 

the way that they are 
managed 

Six refrigerators were 


tested during one hot 
summer with the follow 
ing results. When they 
were packed to capacity 
with ice, the tempera 
tures in them differed 


considerably. One main 
tained a temperature of 
45 degrees Fahrenheit, 
another 65 degrees Fah 
renheit, and the other 
four held temperatures in 





between. This was in very 
hot weather. When they 
were kept only partly 
filled, the temperature in 
each was five degrees 
higher than it had been 
when full. This shows 
that to keep as cool as 
possible, the refrigerator 
must be full of ice. The 
refrigerator maintaining 
the lowest temperature 
when filled with 100 
pounds of ice used 


twenty - five pounds in 
three days; the one which 
could only be reduced to 
65 degrees Fahrenheit on 
these days used up one 
hundred pounds of ice, fifty pounds in three 
days; and the other refrigerators used 
amounts varying from a little more than 
twenty-five pounds to a little less than fifty 
pounds in the same time. The one maintain 
ing the lowest temperature was the cheapest 
to run. It is extravagance to let the ice give 
out occasionally during the season that the 
refrigerator is in use, or to let it be duly 
partly full, as it will not only be less efficient 
in keeping food, but will use more ice 

There are reasons why one refrigerator 
may not do as well as another. The bet- 
ter insulated it is, and the better circula- 
tion of air it has, the more efficient it will 
be. A good refrigerator is insulated to 
keep the cold in and the heat out. Dif- 
ferent kinds of materials, as weil as dead air 
spaces, are used for this purpose. The top 
must be even better insulated than the bot- 
tom of the refrigerator. No material 
should be used which in time will crack or 
settle down, leaving uninsulated places 

The doors must shut so tightly that 
frost will not form about their edges on a 
hot day. When this happens, cold is being 
lost while warm air is passing in through 
the crack of the door. The housewife must 
open the doors as seldom as possible and 
close them quickly 

Opportunity for good circulation of air 
inside the refrigerator and over the ice is 
necessary. Do not cut this circulation off 
from the ice by wrapping it in a blanket 
or newspaper. It cannot do its work then 


The ice-box is kept cold by the gradual 
melting of the ice. The ice melts fastest 
as the temperature in the box rises. Cover 


ing the ice may keep it from melting, but 
it will also allow the refrigerator to get 
warm, and so whatever is gained in saving 
ice at first will be lost at the higher tem 
perature and in cooling the box again. Steady 
melting does the most good 

As cold air falls, and warm air rises, 
the ice chamber should be at the top of the 
refrigerator. This arrangement keeps up a 
constant circulation of rising and falling 
air. There should be openings so that this 
circulation will go on all through the box 
Ice-boxes are usually slightly cooler at 
bottom than at the top; some persons 
that odors stay where the warmest 


the 
assert 











Consistently damp canvas buttoned over a wooden 
frame forms the sides of a home-made iceless re- 
frigerator and keeps the food fresh and cool 


Because of this, it seems best to put 
and foods which readily absorb 
bottom of the refrigerator, 
directly under the ice; meats and foods 
which do not have a strong odor but which 
are most likely to spoil if too warm, in the 
next coolest place, also at the bottom; and 
foods like melons and other fruits and 
vegetables likely to give off odors, at the 
top of the cold chamber 

The construction of the refrigerator 
should be such that it may be kept clean 
There should be no cracks and corners to 
catch dirt and make breeding places for 
bacteria and molds. The shelves and drip 
pipe should be detachable. These should 
be removed and the refrigerator thoroughly 
scalded at least once in two weeks. The 
drip pipe must be kept as clean on the in- 
as on the outside 


air is 
butter, milk, 
odors, at the 


side 


N some localities it is difficult to get ice 
often enough to pay for having a re- 
frigerator, but an iceless one may be used 
during the warmest months of the year 

Iceless refrigerators depend upon the 
evaporation of water to make them cool 
Water will only do this sufficiently fast to 
cool a refrigerator enough to be of value 
in a dry, hot, breezy place. Under the 
most ideal conditions, an iceless refrigerator 
may hold as low a temperature as 65 de- 
grees Fahrenheit when the thermometer is 
registering above ninety degrees 

It may be constructed of a cloth-cov- 
ered frame with a device for keeping the 
cloth moistened with fresh water as it 
dries. Since wind or a good circulation 
of air helps in the evaporation of water, 
the iceless refrigerator must be placed where 
breezes may reach it and anchored so that 
it will not blow away 

A simple one can be made from a 
frame of four small posts with a flat cover 
at the top on which a pan of water may be 
set. The sides should be covered with cot 
ton cloth and reach to the bottom. The 
food is set inside this small, canvas-pro- 
tected enclosure Rags of soft cloth are 
used to slowly syphon the water from the 
pan to the cloth. (See the illustration.) 
Iceless refrigerators must be kept clean and 
the covering of cloth washed occasionally 


Pageants Any Group Can Give 


nlinue 


Episode Il 


Groups of school children, dressed in 
white, approach. Each group represents a 
different nation and each child carries his 
national flag and an armful of his natioral 
flowers. To the accompaniment of a med 
ley of national airs they execute a drill or 
processional before the altar. At the end 
they form a tableau, from which fifteen 
children carrying banners which spell the 
“League of Nations,” step out. They march 
to the altar and stand before it with their 
banners held high. All the children then 
join in a joyous dance about the altar, 
flinging their flowers upon it and among the 
people who stand about it. They group 


d from page 18) 


upon the ground at 
Heralds now an- 


themselves effectively 
the altar’s base. The 
nounce the third episode 


Episode III 


Each group in national costume enters 
and performs its folk-dance before the altar 
Last of all, either the Portland Fancy or 
the Virginia Reel, as the best known of 
American folk-dances, is given by groups 
in rustic costume. At the close of this 
feature, the dancers join the cen_ral group 
and to the singing of America the pageant 
closes with a recessional of all the par- 
ticipants 








QOOZEIk St. Dayton, Ohio 
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A Victory Vacation 
Via More-Money Club Route 


HE joy, the ecstasy, of a vacation at 
the lakes! The happiness, the solid 
comfort, the boat rides, canoeing 


tramps through the woods, and 

horseback rides! 

The great war is over. The tension is 
gone. Women and girls everywhere now 
have a chance to relax their minds; to think 
of other things than machine guns, bullets 
battles, and trenches; to think of—perhaps 
—a vacation 

Victory Bonds and Liberty Bonds neces- 
sarily drew on everyone's income and many, 
perhaps you, may feel that a vacation is 
too expensive a thing to even consider, this 
year. But—a Victory vacation is possible! 
More-Money Club members are not only 
paying for bonds, but are earning vacation 
trips as well 

Ambitious girls and women are taking 
advantage of the splendid opportunity 
which is offered them to earn money of 
their own in spare time. 

A Victor’s Honeymoon 

One of the most energetic charter mem 
bers of the More-Money Club is Mrs. M 
J., of Wisconsin. Mrs. J. is a war bride of 
about a year. She continued in her po 
sition while her husband did his part with 
the A. E. F. I had no idea why Mrs. J 
was saving money “for a special purpose,” 
until I received a letter from her a few 
days since. 

I received a wire that Martin landed in 
Boston yesterday she writes, ““Now I'm pack 
Ing lor our honeymoon trip to Calilornia, as my 
boy will soon be here. You know we had no 
time for a honeymoon then—but we expect to 
spend at least a month in the west and north 
west. I'll write you from California.” 


What could be more splendid! The delayed 
honeymoon made possible through the 
More-Money Club 
Optimism Always Wins 

When Mrs. J. D. O., of Arkansas, wrote 
me for advice several months ago, her two 
small children were ill with influenza, and 
her husband out of a position. She asked 
me what she could do. I sent her the club 
plan, and this is whaj she wrote me a few 
weeks ago: 

My Dear Miss Brewster.—Your letters 
indeed, comforted me while all seemed so dark 
And now, they are better than ever, for the 
check which is so welcome, is generally en 
closed. The iast one you sent came today My 


husband has his old position back, and the chil 
dren are well, so hereafter I'll have your checks 
all to myself And here is a real secret, Miss 


Brewster, I've nearly paid for my Victory Bond 
Won't you wish me further good luck?” 


Not only “Good Luck” will I wish you, 
Mrs. O., but the good wishes of every one 
of our More-Money Club members 


A Vacation is Yours 

To go back again to vacations—are you 
going to have a respite from your year- 
around duties at home, school or office? 
What are your plans? 

There was no such opportunity at this 
time last year for the enjoyable sojourn at 
the lake or mountain resort! For several 
months now the woods, the hills, the rivers, 
lakes and nature will be resplendent in 
their beauty. Why not plan for at least a 
week or so of real enjoyment? 

Act now! “Make hay while the sun 
shines!” Enlist with McCall's More-Money 
Club! Earn that needed vacation. You 
can, easily, and it will give me, Oh! 
so much pleasure, as secretary of the More- 
Money Club, to help you 

If you need money, whether for a va- 
cation, college education, piano or rug, and 
the regular allowance is not quite enough, 
just write me, “Please send free informa- 
tion about the More-Money Club.” I'll re- 
ply at once 


McCall's More-Money Club, 
236 West 37th Street, 
New York 








End Every Corn Before 
You Fit a Shoe 





























Week-Old Corns 


Should Be Unthinkable 


These positive facts are 
now known to millions: 


The pain of a com can 
be instantly stopped, and 
forever. 


The corn itself can be 
ended completely, and usu- 
ally in two days. 


The method is scientific. 


It consists of attaching a 
Blue-jay plaster, forgetting 
the corn, and letting things 
take their course. 


The results have been 
proved by experience. 


BYE 


Blue-jay 


The Scientific Corn Ender 


They have been proved 
to so many people that 
corns are now comparative- 
ly uncommon. 


Corn aches are needless 


Paring corns is folly. 


Old-time harsh and 


mussy treatments have no 
place today. 


You will know these 
facts, and quickly, if you'll 
try a Blue-jay on one corn. 
Do it tonight, and the 
whole corn question will 
settle itself forever. 


Stops Pain Instantly— 
Ends Corns Completely 


25 Cents—At Druggists 


BAUER & BLACK, Makers of Sterile Surgical Dressings and Allied Products, Chicago, New York, Toronto 
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Before Your Dip 


OU should remove unsightly 

hair from arms, underarms and 
limbs. The nicest, quickest and 
most simple way to remove it is 
with De Miracle, the original san- 
itary liquid. 
FREE BOOK with testimonials 
of eminent physicians, surgeons, 
dermatologists and medical jour- 
nals explains how De Miracle de 
vitalizes hair, mailed in plain sealed 
envelope on request. 
Only genuine De Miracle has a 
money-back guarantee in each 
package. 

Three sizes: 60c, $1.00, $2.00 

At all toilet counters, or direct from 


us in plain wrapper, on receipt of price 


DeMiracle 


Dept. D-15 Park Ave. and 129th St. 
New York 
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WAN Tx soothes sun- 





WN 






burned n, protects com- 
plexion, doesn't streak the face 
nor clog the pores 
The most popular, inexpensive 






face powder made in America 


Nearly every druggist sells Swan 
Down, ask yours. Five shades 
white, pink, flesl cream, and 
brunette 
Free Sample on Request 
(Stat e refer 









Swan Down Rouge a handy vanity 
package with puff and trot; fose or dark 
25¢. Compact powder and flesh, 25« 


Ni y iia Bat zt 
A EROLU» 
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Ventilating 


PORCH SHADES 
































transform your porch into a cool, — 
shady. outdoor room at small ex 
pense They ehut 1t heat and 





giere but let in cooling breezes. 

@ other shades like them 

Seod For This Book Free 

Tt will show you bow others have 
their porches cozy, attractive. home. like 

will give you valuable suggestions 
fer beautifying your porch 

THE AEROSHADE COMPANY 

950 Cekland Ave., Waukesha, Wis, 














and furnishing of the 
home are intimate matters in which 
the members of the family should 
make their own decisions Even 
when an able decorator is employed, t! 
home-maker should be the leading spirit in 
the work, for the most important thing in 
home decoration is her instinct for making 
everyone within her home comfortable and 
happy. In the great number of cases where 
the advice of a decorator is not sought, it 
is all the more necessary for the home 
maker to have a practical working know! 
edge of simple decoration and furnishing 
Many people are under the impression 
that interior decoration is a technical sub 
ject, and others seem to think that it is 
entirely a matter of personal taste. The 
truth seems to lie between these extremes 
Decoration, like everything that has 
iny value, is based on common sense. 
Even the simplest interior is much more 
pleasing if it is designed in accordance with 
the principles established by those who 
have devoted their lives to the subject 
People who decorate without regard for 
these principles frequently do so in the be 
lief that they are being original. But law 
lessness is not good in art any more than 
it is°in other matters, and there is ample 
scope for the exercise of true originality 
within the bounds of correct decoration 
Perhaps you have seen heavy mission 
or arts and crafts chairs and some of slen 
der colonial design used side by side. If 
you stop to think about it, you know 
that they do not look well together. If 
there are ceiling beams of dark oak, and 
plain broad window and door-casings of 
oak, it is obvious that a wall-paper showing 
i design of slender festoons and the dainty 


HE decoration 


else 


cameo-like medallions of the Adam style 
would be out of place 

These extreme illustrations serve to 
make clear the fact that there must be a 


resemblance among the 
things in a room. However, the parlor- 
uites of our grandmothers’ day, including 
a half-dozen chairs, all of the same identical 
design, arranged stiffly about the parlor, 
afforded an example of likeness carried to 
in unpleasant extreme. It is evident that 
there must be variety to give interest and a 
certain degree of likeness to preserve har 


certain family 


mony 
\ rug of strong design, a patterned 
wall-paper and figured draperies naturally 
give a room a restless look, so will furniture 
pieces that’show a variety of curves and 
ingles. But a plain rug, plain walls and 
plain draperies are likely to make a room 
uninteresting. If the walls are plain, pat- 
terned draperies may well be used to give 
life to the scheme. If the wall-paper shows 
a pattern, plain draperies and a plain rug 
usually are best. The use of plain surfaces 
side by side with those that are ornamented 
serves not only to prevent a sense of con- 
fusion and of over 
loading, but en 
hances the value 
of the ornament 
by contrast 
Perhaps the sun 
pours into the liv 
ing-room in a flood 
of golden light on 


most of the days 
throughout the 
year because the 


windows face the 
south Now, 
though you may 


be fond of yellow, 
you will not choose 
a yellow wall-pa 
per for this room 


when you realize 
that it would in 
tensify the sun 


light to an un 
pleasant degree 
Since a quiet gray 
will give an effect 
ol coolness, and a 
rich brown will 
absorb the glare 
you are likely to 
use one or the 
other of these col 
ors in preference 
to any of the yel 
low tints 

Green is so 
restful that it is a 
favored decorative 
color There is a 
whole range of soft 
moss-greens, for 
est shades, cool 
gray-greens and 
greens to 

from for 
the walls of the 
room that receives 
its light from the 
east or west, or 
that has windows 
that face more 
than one point of 


he compass 


blue 


{ hoose 
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yat Makes a House a Home? 


By Eugene Clute 





One feels instin« 
tively that the room 
that faces the north 


needs a wall color 
that will lend 
warmth and cheer 


The y ellow that 
would be wrong for 
the south room is 
quite the right thing 
where there’s no 
sunlight. 

Everyone, probably, likes to think of a 
bedroom as fresh, clean and airy That is 
why light-colored papers, often with dainty 
patterns or neat stripes, are so much used 
The downstairs rooms, on the other hand, 
must have an air of solid comfort, a quality 
that calls for walls in somewhat darker 
tones and for designs of a stronger charac 
ter. Even in rooms, however, one 
seldom sees really dark colors nowadays, 
for the idea of brightness and air is carried 
throughout the house. Medium tones of 
gray, brown, green, pomegranate tapestry 
blue and old-gold are among the colors used 
singly or combined in wall-papers, drapery 
materials and rugs for the living-room; 
dining-room or hall 


these 


FTEN the lack of repose and dignity 

that spoils a room is due to too 

great a variety of colors, or to col 
ors that clash. One of the most practical 
ways of working out a color scheme is to 
take the coloring of the rug, the draperies 
or the wall-paper as a starting point. If 
any of these things is already in the room 
and is to be retained, everything else must 
necessarily be made to harmonize. Where 
all the decorations and furniture are to be 
purchased, it is well to select first the 
feature that is to give the color key 


for July, 


A feeling of 


genuine sim- 
plicity is ex- 
‘ pressed by this 
interior  treat- 
ment. All the 
appointments 
have been 


chosen to make 
an all-in-tone 
whole 


If, for instance, the draperies are to be 
of printed linen or cretonne in a pattern 
that shows soft tones of green and gray 
with touches of light pomegranate, the 
wall may be covered with a plain or prac 
tically plain paper of a gray that matches 
one of the gray tones in the pattern of the 
fabric, or a green paper may be chosen to 
match one of the shades of green in the 
draperies. The pomegranate color may in 
either case be used in small objects that will 
supply the color accent, such as a pottery 
bowl for holding flowers, or a lamp-shade 

Colors used on large surfaces such as 
the walls and the floor, should be quiet, 
while stronger colors may be used where 
they are broken up and the strongest shades 
are effective in the small furnishings 

Colors used together may be either of 
the same family or quite different, to form 
a contrast. For instance, a room may be 
treated in a color scheme borrowed from 
the coloring of autumn foliage—browns 
and yellows, with touches of red for accent 
Brown contains both yellow and red, so 
there is a definite relation in this scheme 
Or a contrast may be secured as is the case 
where wall-paper in an old tapestry blue is 
used with oak woodwork of a yellow-brown 

Often one sees furniture that looks too 
large, too heavy or too richly ornate for 


theroom. Some- 
times the pattern 
of the rug or of 





the wall-paper 
seems either too 
large or too small 
for the room 
Small patterns 

weak, 








’ i] often look 
' but if a pattern is 
/ extremely small it 
practically ceases 
to count as a pat- 
tern and simply 
i if gives richness to 
the surface. 
is necessary 














Colorful draperies give life to the scheme of this room, by contrasting 
vividly against the plainly finished walls 


ways that the 
chief purpose of a 
room is to provide 
comfortable ac 

commodation for 
people who wish 
to talk, read, sleep 
| or dine, and that 
iy the usefulness of a 
: room must not be 
sacrificed to create 


| 

F It is 

to remember al 
' 

’ 

; 














; a decorative effect 

’ Consider furni- 

‘ ture as it will ap 

i pear in juxtapo 
if sition with the 
| other things in the 

; room 

, This raises a 


question as to 
what shall be done 
with the furniture 
one already has 
Most rooms are 
improved by re 
moving some of 
the furniture. That 
which remains can 
usually be F:ought 
into some degree 
of harmony by 
acopting a suit- 





able wall treat- 
iaent as a_back- 
ground. 
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SAN DIEGO 


You know how hard it is to think of a million or 
more. Here is an easy way. If the million and 
a quarter families who subscribe for McCall's 
Magazine all lived on a single street in homes 
only 25 feet apart, the houses would line both 
sides of a roadway from Boston across the conti- 
nent to San Diego. You are given this picture 
so that you may form some conception of the 
size and importance of the million and a quarter 
circulation of McCall's Magazine. 


MceCALL 


-~_-—-+4d 


STREET 


A House Every 25 Feet on Both Sides 
of the Street from Boston to San Diego 


If all the homes in which McCall's Magazine 


circulates were on a single street, it would be 


longer than any street in the world. 


We like to think of McCall Street — to conceive 
of the readers of McCall's as neighbors. 


Of course, not many of the familiés who take 


McCall's live on 25-foot lots. That part of our 


Ocean 
stopping our street at one end, the Pacific at 
the other. 


picture was caused by the Atlantic 


McCall Street has some families who live in 
apartments in the great metropolitan cities; some 
in beautiful, wide-lawned homes in the smaller 


towns; some whose wide acres of farm or ranch 


land would hold a thousand 25-foot lots. 


M©CALL’S 


MAGA 


McCall’s is one of the oldest and most solidly 
established magazines in America. Its circulation 
represents only actual growth and development. 
For fifty years the name McCall has meant au- 
thority in women’s fashions—three generations of 
American women living on McCall Street have 


made their clothes by McCall Patterns, and 


ZINE 


looked to McCall's Magazine for styles. There 
are over a million and a quarter families living 
on McCall Street today, entertained by the fiction 
that McCall's brings them, helped by its varied 
household 


articles” that really tell how, and in full sympathy 


articles, enlightened by its “how 


with the entire editorial contents of the magazine. 


THE McCALL COMPANY, 236-250 WEST 37th STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 
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rr NE es TENNENT TI 






















In A Clean, Cool 
Kitchen 


OR canning and preserving— 
what a comfort to have a Puritan 
Oil Cook Stove! Instead of swelter- 
ing over a big hot fire that tires you 
out and takes away your appetite, 
i you'll enjoy all cooking. 


} The Puritan cooks like gas. Each 
% utensil rests in a clean hot flame that 
can be instantly regulated for any 
cooking purpose—while one burner 
boils or bakes, another simmers. 


Every burner has an indicator 
with which you can set and control 
the flame at low, medium or high. 
The brass burners insure long service. 








Reversible Glass Oil Reservoir 
You'll appreciate the cleanliness 
| and time-saving features of the revers- 
5 ible glass oil reservoir—the ideal 
| way to handle kerosene oil. 
: Puritan short chimney oil stoves 
are sold by reliable dealers every- 
: j where. 


THE CLEVELAND METAL PRODUCTS CO. 


‘4 7751 Platt Avenue Cleveland, O 
e 

| 
; See your dealer or write for 


free Puritan booklet No, 23 





= Look forthe Triangle Trade Mark 
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the first minstrel show ever presented upon 
the auditorium boards. Raymond helped 
her write the dialog and lyrics 

Her reputation — and Raymond's - 

oared and soared 

After the minstrel triumph it was no 
surprise when, at class elections, Melissa 
Merriam became president of the Juniors 
\ few months before she would have been 
overwhelmed at the turn of things, but now 
she mounted her new eminence with as 
surance supreme 

At the end of the term, prominence 
brought its reward; Missy failed in geom 
etry and was conditioned in Latin. Father 
looked grave over her report card 

“This is pretty bad, isn't it?” he asked 

Missy fidgeted 

“I'm sorry, father. I know I’m not 
smart, but 

“I wasn't complaining of your not be- 
ing ‘smart,’ replied father. The trouble 
is that this is worse than it’s ever been 
And today I got a letter from Professor 
Sutton He says you evince no interest 
whatever in your work.” 

Here mother, who had been sitting 
quietly by, entered the discussion 

“IT knew all that Iolanthe and class 
flummery would get her into trouble 

Flu mmery ! 

Missy's voice quavered. “That's a very 
important part of social life, mother! Class 
spirit and all—you don’t understand !” 

“I suppose parents are seldom able to 
keep up with the understanding of their 
children,” replied mother, with unfamiliar 
sarcasm. “However, right here’s* where I 
presume to set.my foot down. If you fail 
again, in the spring examinations, you'll 
have to study and make it up this sum- 
mer; you can’t go with Aunt Isabel.” . 

Lose the Colorado trip! The woftder- 
ful trip she had already lived through, in 
vivid prospect, a hundred times! 

“Now, mama,” began father, “I 
wouldn't 

“IT mean every word of it,” reaffirmed 
mother with the voice of doom. “No grades, 
no holiday, Missy’s got to learn balance 
ind moderation.” 

There was a moment's heavy pause, then 
mother went on, significantly 

“And I don't know that you ought to 
buy that car this spring, papa.’ 

The parents exchanged a brief glance, 
and Missy’s heart dropped even lower. For 
months che had been teasing father to buy 
a car, as so many of the girls’ fathers were 
doing. He had said, “Wait till spring,” and 
now The universe was draped in gloom 

Clearly she must study harder during 
the spring term and stave off these threat 
ened and unspeakable calamities. It was a 
hard resolution to put through, but a cer 
tain noble sense of self-control aided her 
against various tantalizing chances to prove 
anew her gifts of leadership. Through lat 
ter March, through April, even in early 
May she stood firm; through lengthening, 
balmy, burgeoning days when spring brings 
all her brightly languid witchery in assault 
upon drab endeavor. And then 

The weather must share the blame for 
what befell that fateful Friday of the sec- 
ond week in May. Blame? Of course there 
was plenty of blame from adults that must 
be laid somewhere; but as for Missy, a 
floating kind of ecstacy was what that day 
woke in her first, and, after the worst had 
happened But let us see what did come 
to pass 

It was a day made for poets to sing 
about. A day for the young man to for- 
get the waiting ledger on his desk and gaze 
out the window at skies so blue and deep 
as to invite the building of castles; for even 
his father to see visions of golf-course or 
fishing-boat flickering in the translucent 
air; for old Jeff to get out his lawn-mower 
and lazily add a metallic song to the hum 
of the universe. And for him or her who 
must sit at schoolroom desk, it was a day 
to follow the processes of blackboard or 
printed page with the eyes but not the 
mind, while the encaged spirit beat past the 
bars of dull routirie to wing away into the 
blue 

Missy, sitting near an open window of 
the “Study Room” during the “second 
period,” let dreamy eyes wander from the 
fatiguing Q. E. D.’s of the afternoon’s 
geometry lesson; the ugly tan walls, the 
sober array of national patriots hanging 
above the encircling blackboard, the sea of 
heads restlessly swaving over receding rows 
of desks, all faded hazily away. Her soul 
flitted out through the window, and suf 
fused itself in the bit of bright, bright blue 
showing beyond the stand-pipe, in the soft 
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A Happy Downfall 


inued from page 6] 


soft air that stole in to kiss her cheek, in 
the elusive fragrance of young, green, grow 
ing things, in the drowsy, drowsy sound of 
Mrs. Clifton’s chickens across the way 

Precious minutes were speeding by; she 
would not have her geometry lesson. But 
Missy didn’t bring herself back to think of 
that; she felt her soul welling up and up in 
vague but poignant craving 

She raised her hand 

“Please, Mrs. Vickers, may I get a 
drink ?” 

But instead of quenching her thirst, she 
wandered to the entry of the room occu 
pied by Mathematics 3A—Missy’s own 
class, from which she was now sequestered 
by the cruel bar termed “failure-to-pass.” 
Something was afoot in there; Missy put 
her ear to the keyhole; then she boldly 
opened the door 

A tempest of paper wads, badinage and 
giggles greeted her. The teacher's desk 
was vacant. Miss Smith was at home sick, 
and the principal had put Mathematics 3A 
on their honor. For a time Missy joined 
in their honorable pursuit of giggles and 
badinage. But Raymond had welcomed 
her as if the fun must mount to something 
yet higher when she came; she felt a 
“secret, deep, interior urge” to show what 
she could do. The seductive May air stole 
into her blood, a stealthy, intoxicating elixir, 
and finally Inspiration came, with such 
tumultuous swiftness that she could never 
have told whence or how. Passed on to 
her fellows, it was caught up with an ar 
dor equally mad and unreckoning. One 
minute the unpastored flock of Mathe 
matics 3A were leaning out the windows, 
sniffing in the lilac scents wafted over from 
Mrs. Clifton’s yard; the next they were 
scurrying, tiptoe, flushed, laughing, jostling, 
breathless, out through the cloak-room, 
down the stairs, through the side door, 
across the stretch of school yard, toward a 
haven beyond Mrs. Clifton’s lilac hedge. 

Where were they going? They did not 
know. Why had they started? They did 
not know. What the next step? They 
did not know. No thought nor reason in 
that onward rush; only one vast, envelop- 
ing, incoherent, tumultuous impulse 
away! away! Away from dark walls into 
the open; away from the old into the 
new; away from the usual into the you- 
don’t-know-what; away from “you must 
not” into “you may.” The wild, free 
bright, heedless urge of spring! 

Behind their fragrant rampart they 
paused, for a second, to spin about in a 
kind of mental and spiritual whirlpool 
Some began breaking off floral sprays to 
decorate hatband or shirt-waist. But 
Missy, feeling her responsibility as a leader, 
glanced back, through leafy crevices, at 
those prison-windows open and ominously 
near 

“We mustn’t stay here!” she admon- 
ished. “We'll get caught!” 

As if an embodiment of warning, just 
then Mrs. Clifton emerged out on her front 
porch; she looked as if she might be going 
to shout at them. Byt Raymond waited 
to break off a lilac-cluster for Missy. He 
was so cool about it; it just showed how 
much he was like the Black Prince—though 
of course no one would “understand” if 
you said such a thing 

The fragrantly beplumed company sped 
across the green Clifton yard, ruthlessly 
over the Clifton vegetable garden, to the 
comparative retreat of Silver Street, be 
yond. But they were not yet safe—away! 
away! Missy urged them westward, for 
no defined reason save that this dir ction 
might increase their distance from the 
danger zone of the high school 

Still without notion of whither bound, 
the runaways, moist and disheveled, found 
themselves down by the railroad tracks 
There, in front of the Pacific depot, stood 
the ten-forty-three “accommodation” for 
Osawatomie and other points south. Another 
idea out of the blue! 

“Let’s go to Osawatomie!” cried Missy 

The “accommodation” was _ puffing 
laboriously into action as the last Junior 
clambered pantingly on. But they'd all got 
on! They were on their way! 

But not on their way to Osawatomie 

For, before they had all found satis- 
factory places on the red plush seats, where 
it was hard to sit still with that bright 
balminess streaming in through the open 
windows—hard to sit still, or to think, 
or to do anything but flutter up and down 
and laugh and chatter about nothing at 
all—the conductor appeared 

“Tickets, please!” 


| entinued on page 7s] 
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A Happy 


J 


A trite and commonplace phrase, but 


potent to plunge errant, winging fancies 
down to earth. The chattering stopped 
short. No one had thought of tickets, nor 
even of money. The girls of the party 


looked appalled—in Cherryvale the girls 
never dreamed of carrying money to school; 
then furtively they glanced at the boys. 
Just as furtively the boys were exploring 
pockets, but, though they brought forth a 
plentiful salvage of the anomalous treasure 
usually to be found in schoolboys’ pockets, 
the display of “change” was pathetic. Ray- 
mond had a quarter, and that was more 
than anyone else turned out 

The conductor impatiently repeated: 

“Tickets, please!” 

Then Missy, feeling that financial re- 
sponsibility must be recognized in a class 
president, began to put her case with a 
formal dignity that impressed everyone but 
the conductor 

“We're the Junior class of the Cherry- 
vale high school—we wish to go to Osawa- 
tomie. Couldn't we—maybe— ?” 

Formal dignity broke down, her voice 
stuck in her throat, but her eyes ought to 
have been enough. They were big and shin- 
ing eyes, and when she made them appeal- 
ing they had been known to work won- 
ders with father and mother and other 
grown-ups, even with the austere Profes- 
sor Sutton. But this burly figure in the 
baggy blue uniform had a face more like 
a wooden Indian than a human grown-up 
—and an old, dyspeptic wooden Indian at 
that. Missy’s eyes were to avail her noth- 
ing in that hour. 

“Off you get at the watering-tank,” he 
ordained. “The whole pack of you.” 

And at the watering-tank off they got 

And then, as often follows a mood of 
high adventure, there fell upon the festive 
group a moment of pause, of unnatural 
quiet, of “let down.” 

“Well, what're we going to do now?” 
queried somebody 

“We'll do whatever Missy says,” said 
Raymond, just as if he were Sir Walter 
Raleigh speaking of the Virgin Queen. It 
was a wonder someone didn't start teasing 
him about her; but everyone was too taken 
up waiting for Missy to proclaim. She 
set her very soul vibrating; shut her eyes 
tightly a moment to think; and, as if in 
proof that Providence helps those who 
must help others, almost instantly she 
opened them again. 

“Rocky Ford!” 

With resounding acclaim, her followers 
caught up the cry: 

“Rocky Ford! Rocky Ford!” 
the ticket!” “We'll have a 
“Rocky Ford! Rocky Ford!” 

Rocky Ford, home of nymphs, water 
babies and Indian legend, was only half a 
mile away. Again it shone in all its old 
time romantic loveliness on Missy's inward 
eye. And, for a fact, it was a good May- 
time picnic place. 

That day everything about the spot 
seemed invested with a special kind of 
beauty, the kind of beauty you feel so 
poignantly in stories and pictures but sel- 
dom meet face to face in real life. The 
Indian maiden became a memory you must 
believe in; she hau ‘oved someone and they 
were parted somehow and she was turned 
into a swan or something. Off on either 
side the creek, the woods stretched dim and 
mysterious; but nearby, on the banks, the 
little new leaves stirred and sparkled in the 
sun like green jewels; and the water drib- 
bled and sparkled ;ver the flat, white 
stones of the ford "ke a million swishing 
diamonds; and off in the distance there 
were sounds which may have been birds— 
or, perhaps, the legendary maiden singing 

and, farther away, somewhere, a faint 
clanging music which must be cow-bells, 
only they had a remote heavenly quality 
rare in cow-bells. 

And, ail the while, the sun beaming 
down on the ford, intensely soft and bright 
Why is it that the sum can seem so much 
softer and brighter in some places than 
in others? 

Missy felt that soft brightness penetrat- 
ing deeper and deeper into her being. It 
seemed a sort of limpid, shining tide flow- 
ing through to her very soul; it made her 
blood tingle, and her soul quiver. And, in 
some mysterious way, the presence of Ray- 
mond Bonner, consciousness of Raymond 
—Raymond himself—began to seem all 
mixed up with this ineffable, surging ef- 
fulgence. Missy recognized that she had 
long experienced a secret, strange, shy 

kind of feeling toward Raymond. He was 
so handsome and so gay, and his dark 


“That's 
picnic !” 
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eyes told her so plainly that he liked her 
and he carried her books home for her 
despite the fact that the other boys teased 
him. The other girls had teased Missy 
too, so that sometimes she didn't know 
whether she was more happy or embar 
rassed over Raymond's admiration 

But, today, everyone 
above such childish rudeness. When Missy 
had first led off from the watering-tank 
toward Rocky Ford, Raymond had taken 
his place by her side, and he maintained 
it there masterfully though two or three 
other boys tried to include themselves in 
the class president’s group—‘buttinskys,’ 
Raymond termed them 

Once, as they walked together along 
the road, Raymond took hold of her hand 
He had done that much before, but this was 
different. Those other times did not count 
She knew that this was different and that 
he, too, knew it was different. They 
glanced at each other, and then quickly 
away 

When they turned off into a field, to 
avoid meeting people who might ask ques 
tions, Raymond held together the barbed 
wires of the fence very carefully, so she 
could creep under without mishap. And 
when they neared the woods, he kicked 
all the twigs from her path, and lifted aside 
the underbrush lest it touch her face. And 
at each opportunity for his delicious solici 
tude they would look at each other, and 
then quickly away 

That was in many ways an unforget 
able picnic; many were the unheard-of 
things carried out as soon as thought of 
For example, the matter of lunch. What 
need to go hungry when there were eggs 
in a farmer's hen-house not a half-mile 
away, and potatoes in the farmer's store 
house, and sundry other edibles all spread 
out, as if waiting, in the farmer's cellar? 
(Blessings on the farmer's wife for going 
a-visiting that day!) 

“What'll we do now? 
Missy ?” 

The class president dutifully set her wits 
to work. Around the flat, white stones of 
the ford the water was dribbling, warm 
soft, enticing 

“Let's go wading!” she cried 

Wading! 

Usually Missy would have shrunk from 
appearing before boys in bare feet. But 
this was a special kind of day which held no 
room for embarrassment ; and, more quickly 
than it takes to tell it, shoes and stockings 
were off and the new game was on. Missy 
stood on a stepping-stone, suddenly dif 
fident; the water now looked colder and 
deeper, the whispering cascadelets seemed 
to roar like breakers on a beach. The 
girls were all letting out little squeals as 
the water chilled their ankles, and the 
boys made feints of chasing them into 
deeper water 

Raymond pursued Missy, squealing and 
skipping from stone to stone till, unexpect 
edly, she lost her slippery footing and went 
sprawling into the shallow stream 

“Oh, Missy! I'm sorry!” She felt his 
arms tugging at her. Then she found her 
self standing on the bank, red-faced and 
dripping, feeling very wretched and very 
happy at the same time—wretched because 
Raymond should see her in such plight; 
happy because he was making such a fuss 
over her, notwithstanding 

He didn’t seem to mind her appearance 
but took his hat and began energetically to 
fan her draggled hair 

“I wish my hair wa 
Allen's,” she said 

“I like it this way said Raymond 
unplaiting the long braids so as to fan 
them better 

“But hers curls up all the prettier when 
it’s wet. Mine strings.” 

“Straight hair’s the nicest,” he said wit! 
finality 

He liked straight hair best! A wave of 
celestial bliss stole over her. It was won 
derful: the big, fleecy clouds so serenely 
beautiful up in the enigmatic blue; the sun 
pouring warmly down and drying her dress 
in uneven patches; the whisperings of the 
green-jeweled leaves and the swishing of 
the diamond-bubbles on the stones; the 
drowsy, mysterious sounds from far away 
in the woods, and fragrance everywhere; 
and everything seeming delightfully remote 
even the other boys and girls—everything 


seemed lifted 


What'll we do 


Kitty 


curly like 


and ‘body save Raymond, standing 
ther itiently fanning the straight hair 
he a 

oO whole place was entrancing, en 
tranc a new way; and her sensa- 
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It's POSTUM! 


Surprisingly like a high-grade 
coffee in flavor and looks, but 
wonderfully superior for comfort 
and health. POSTUM contains 
no caffeine. 


Children may drink it freely. 
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A Happy 


tions, too, were entrancing in a new way 
Even when Raymond, as he manipulated 
her hair, inadvertently pulled the roots, the 
prickly pains seemed to tingle on down 
through her being in little tremors of pure 
ecstacy 

Raymond went on fanning her hair 

“Curly hair’s messy looking,” he ob- 
served after a considerable pause during 
which, evidently, his thoughts had remained 
centered on this pleasing theme 

And then, all of a sudden, Missy found 
herself saying an inexplicable, unheard-of 
thing: 

“You can have a lock—if you want to.” 

She glanced up, and then quickly down. 
And she felt herself blushing again; she 
didn't exactly like to blush—yet—yet 

“Do I want it ?” 

Already Raymond had dropped his im- 
provised fan and was fumbling for his knife. 

“Where ?” he asked 

Missy shivered deliciously at the immi- 
nence of that bright steel blade; what if 
he should let it slip?—but, just then, even 
mutilation, provided it be at Raymond's 
hand, didn’t seem too terrible 

“Wherever you want,” she murmured. 

“All right—I'll take a snip here where 
it twines round your ear—it looks so sort 
of affectionate.” 

She giggled with him. Of course it was 
all terribly silly—and yet 

Then there followed a palpitant mo 
ment while she held her breath and shut 
her eyes. A derisive shout caused her to 
open them quickly. There stood Don 
Jones, grinning 

“Missy gave Raymond a lock of her 
hair! Missy gave Raymond a lock of her 
hair!” 

Missy’s face grew hot; blushing was not 
now a pleasure; she looked up, then down; 
she didn’t know where to look 

“Gimme one, too! You got to play 
fair, Missy—gimme one, too!” 

Then, in that confusion of spirit, she 
heard her voice which didn’t seem to be 
her own voice, but a stranger's, saying 

“All right, you can have one, too, if you 
want, Don.” 

Don forthwith advanced. Missy couldn't 
forbear a timid glance toward Raymond 
Raymond was not looking pleased. She 
wished she might assure him she didn't 
really want to give the lock to Don, and 
yet, at the same time, she felt strangely 
thrilled at that lowering look on Raymond's 
face. It was curious. She wanted Ray 
mond to be happy, yet she didn’t mind his 
being just a little bit unhappy—this way 
Oh, how complicated and fascinating life 
can be! 

During the remainder of their stay at 
the ford Missy was preoccupied with this 
new revelation of herself and with a fur 
tive study of Raymond whose continued 
sulkiness was the cause of it. Raymond 
didn’t once come to her side during all 
that endless three-mile tramp back to 
Cherryvale; but she was conscious of his 
eye on her as she trudged along beside 
Don Jones. She didn't feel like talking to 
Don Jones. Nor was the rest of the crowd 
a lively band now; it was harder to laugh 
than it had been in the morning; harder 
even to talk. And when they did talk, 
little unsuspected irritabilities began to 
gleam out. For now, when weary feet 
must somehow cover those three miles, 
thoughts of journey’s-end began to arise 
in the truants’ minds. During the exalted 
moments of adventure they hadn’t thought 
of consequences. That’s a characteristic of 
exalted moments. But now, so to speak, 
the ball was over, the roses all shattered 
and faded, and the weary dancers must face 
the aftermath of tomorrow 

Missy, trudging along the dusty road 
beside Don Jones, who didn’t count, felt 
all kinds of shadows rising up to eclipse the 
brightness in her soul. What would Pro- 
fessor Sutton do? He was fearfully strict. 
And father and mother would never un- 
derstand : 

If only Don Jones would stop babbling 
to her! Why did he persist in walking 
beside her, anyway? That lock of hair 
didn’t mean anything! She wished -she 
hadn't given it to him; why had she, any- 
way? She herself couldn't comprehend 
why, and Raymond would never, never 
comprehend 

The farther she walked; the less she 
saw the pleasanter aspects of Raymond's 
jealously and the more what might be the 
outcome of it. Perhaps he’d never have 
anything to do with her again. That would 
be terrible! And she’d have such a short 
time to try making it up. For in less than 
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a month she'd have to go with Aunt Isabel 
to Colorado; and, then, she wouldn’t see 
Raymond for weeks and weeks. Colorado! 
It was like talking of going to the moon, a 
dreary, dead, far-off moon, with no one in 
it to speak to. Aunt Isabel? Aunt Isabel 
was sweet, but she was so old—nearly 
thirty! How could she, Missy, go and 
leave Raymond misunderstanding her so? 

But who can tell how Fate may work 
to confound rewards and punishments! 

It was to become a legend in the 
Cherryvale high school how, once on a day 
in May, a daring band ran away from 
classes and how the truant class, in toto, 
was suspended for the two closing weeks 
of the semester, with no privilege of “mak- 
ing up” the grades. And the legend runs 
that one girl, and the*most prominent girl 
in the class at that, by reason of this sen- 
tence fell just below the minimum per- 
centage required to “pass.” 

Yes; Missy failed again. Of course that 
was very bad. And taking her disgiace 
home—indeed, that was horrid. As she 
faced homeward she felt so heavy inside 
she knew she could never eat her dinner 
Besides, she was walking alone—Raymond 
hadn’t walked home with her since the 
wretched picnic. She sighed a sigh that 
was not connected with the grade-card in 
her pocket. For one trouble dwarfs an- 
other in this world; and friendship is more 
than honors—a sacred thing, friendship! 
Only Raymond was so unreasonable over 
Don’s lock of hair; yet, for all the pain- 
fulness of Raymond's crossness, Missy 
smiled the littlest kind of a down-eyed, 
secret sort of smile as she thought of it 

Of course, she had given that straight 
wisp to Don Jones. But what else could 
she do—to keep him from telling? Oh, 
life is a muddle! And here, in less than a 
week, Aunt Isabel would come by and 
whisk her off to the ends of the earth; and 
she might have to go without really know- 
ing whether Raymond uo 

And, oh, yes—that old card! How 
dreary life can be as one grows older. 

Missy waited to show the card till her 
father came home to supper—she knew it 
was terribly hard for father to be stern 
But when Missy, all mute appeal, extended 
him the report, he looked it over in silence 
and then passed it on to mother. Mother, 
too, examined it with maddening care. 

“Well,” she commented at last. “I see 
you've failed again.” 

“Tt was all the fault of those two weeks’ 
grades,” the culprit tried to explain. “TIf it 
hadn’t been for that 

“I've warned you, Missy. You've got 
to learn to think. You'll have to stay 
home and make up those grades this sum- 
mer. You'd better write to Aunt Isabel at 
dnce, so she won't be inconvenienced.” 

Tender-hearted father looked away, out 
the window, so as not to see the disap- 
pointment on his daughter’s face. But 
Missy was gazing down to hide her shining 
eyes. Soon she made an excuse to get away 

Out in the summer-house it was celes- 
tially beautiful and peaceful. And, mag- 
ically, all this peace and beauty seemed to 
herself. The glory of the pinkish-mauve 
sunset stole in and delicately tinged her 
soul; the scent of the budding ramblers, 
and of the freshly-mowed lawn, became her 
own fragrant odor; the soft song of the 
breeze rocking the leaves, became her own 
soul’s lullaby. Oh, it was a heavenly world, 
and the future bloomed with enchant- 
ments! She could stay in Cherryvale this 
summer! Dear Cherryvale! Green prairies 
were so much nicer than snow-covered 
mountains, and gentle-sloping hills than 
sharp-pointing peaks; and much, much 
nicer than tempestuous waterfalls was the 
sweet placidity of Rocky Ford 

The idea of Raymond’s trying to act 
offended! How simple-minded boys are! 
But what a dear, true friend he was, and 
how much more is friendship than mere 
pleasures like travel, or prominence or fine 
grades or anything. . . . 

It was at this point in her cogitations 
that Missy, seeing her Anthology—an inti- 
mate poetic companion—where she'd left it 
on a bench, dreamily picked it up, turned a 
few pages, and then was moved to write. We 
borrowed her product -to head this story. 


Meanwhile, back in the house, her 
father might have been heard commenting 
on the noble behavior of his daughter. 

“Didn't let out a single whimper—brave 
little thing! We must see to it that she 
has a good time at home—poor young 
one! I think we'd better get the car this 
summer, after all.” 
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ae The COFFER douse 
The engineer looked at him. “You swallowed and said, “Tell her I stuck you 
bound to,” he asserted doubtfully for a raise and you wouldn't give it, so I 
“Look here!” cried Sim fiercely. “Don’t quit.” Z 
you say what I said ain't so, Doll, or you'll “But they'll see you keeping on 
have to fight me again—I don’t care if “Oh no, they won't.” 
you're big as a house!” “But you aren't going to quit, Sim! ’ 
_ The threat damaged the enemy’s morale, _ The idea crossed Toyne’s mind for th The Coffee House, in the good old days, was 
for the engineer paused and stated argu first time when he said: “I am ° e 8 
mentatively “Well—who did tell him? “What you going to do?’ the rendezvous of congenial spirits. Noted 
The minute he saw me he accused me of “Get a job with a boss in my class, . : . 
drinking that’s what. I've seen a lot of light-weight for quaintness and picturesqueness, if was 
Sim stared. “Is that what you come foremen down at the reducing mills here the master minds of the age were wont 
down and jumped on me about, you boot The engineer sucked in his lips to keep é : 
legger’s best bet! Who told him! I wonder from further disgracing himself by grin to foregather and sharpen the wit with 
who told him! Oh ain't that a mystery! ning. As a measure of safety, he turned " - _ . 
Go tell it to the Pinkertons!” and looked across the smoke-filled vale merry quip and jest, to weigh matters of 
“Well, who did?” demanded Breen with where light-weight bosses were to be found . 
shortened temper who would discuss proprieties on even great moment ; and give one to another, 
“Why his eyes! His eyes! What you terms with feather-weight employees **so 4 : 9 
think—inspectors are blind?” “I'll hold your place open for a few mething craggy to break the mind upon. 
The moral indignation that lined the days in case you change your mind, Sim,’ 
sarcasm was convincing. The enormity of said Breen, and started away 
his offense dawned on the engineer. He The helper made no reply. A sudden ; ; 
opened his mouth several times to speak absurd lump in his throat prevented it HE tendency of the time is toward the 
and each time closed it without hitting on He felt an impulse to run after Breen and . 
an appropriate remark tell him that he would keep on with the revival of the good old-fashioned Coffee 
“I stood up for you!” proceeded Sim job at the muck table. His resentment had 
savagely. “I did the best I could without been strong as long as Breen had persuaded H ° , 
telling him a straight-out lie! I made him and apologized. Now that he was walking ouse—where men may meet and mingle 
mad and he talked to me as sarcastic as a away, some of his old passionate admira 
football coach.” _ tion for the big friendly giant returned to with the freedom of a club. And chat, and 
“Sim, old man—you know I thought his boy’s heart. He really had expected 
“No you didn’t, you had a brain Breen to take him home in the end, some . . . ° 
storm !” how, he didn’t know quite how, but he was be sociable, and toast their friends to their 
“I ought to have asked you first, Sim oddly shocked to see him walk away and 
I'm sorry. You don't know how sorry I disappear over the hill of tailings hearts’ content in the modern “cup that cheers 
am, Sim, old man. I—I've always thought With a queer deserted feeling, the ex 
of you just like you were my own kid, muck-table boy removed his overalls, tied b ° . ” 
Sim.” them into a bundle and set out up-town ut does not inebriate. 
“Yes, you seemed to think you owned looking for a cheap boarding-house 
me,” observed the boy with elaborate irony Such a quest in itself is a dispiriting 
The engineer looked at his helper quite occupation. A street of cheap boarding A delightful old custom is coming back— 
puzzled. Sim was too much of a boy to houses looks so homeless; the rusty trees 
accept the apology like a man and too and shrubs that wither on plots of lawn : 
much of a man to be bought off with can- the size, shape, and color of dollar bills ap and we shall all be better for it! Good coffee 
dies and sodas pear so friendless; the landladies who ; ‘ 
“I—didn’t hurt you much, Sim?” he come to the door with dusters in hand and is man’s drink. It is cheering and soothing. 
asked tentatively a towel about the head seem to have such 
“Naw! Naw! NAW!” Some restraint little trust in the solvency and probity of ° ; 
in the youngster snapped. “You didn't hurt the owners of paper suit-cases It humors his whims and moods. It appeals 
me a-a-bit!” he yelled. “I wouldn't m- The woman who answered Sim's fourth ; 
minded if you’d pup-pounded me in th’ clang at the doorbell appraised the forlorn to his better self and inspires his better nature. 
huh-head with your fuf-fists du-duh-duh figure at a glance and stated that she would 
doubled up like a muh-man!” And he broke fix her third-story back by tomorrow . . 
into convulsive sobbing Involuntarily, Sim glanced up to see Good coffee 1S conducive to good humor, good 
Breen saw what a terrible thing he had what had become of it . 
done ep aae The woman proceeded, “And I don't temper, good health, good fellowship and— 
“Don't, Sim—hush! I'm sorry! If I want no transients neither, always drop 
hadn't been drunk— Jump on my assistant ping out with a meal over or a bed over *,* . 
engineer like that— I was crazy drunk—” I don't see how hotels keep up with ‘em.” good citizenship. 
Breen groped vainly to rebuild the shat- Sim denied transiency 
tered pride. “If you want to, Sim, just pick “If you can’t stay a month, you can't z ae sis 
up a rock and lam me anywhere you like ” stay a minute,” conditioned the landlady, Coffee i8 a civilizer—a stabilizer. In the 
By degrees the boy controlled himself “and no washing socks in the bath, though 
and growled, “Don’t want to. I wouldn't lady boarders are ten times worse for that . il 
hit nobody with a rock—and I wouldn't the way they burn gas, and leave it councils of State, at the banquets of the great, 
jump on nobody under my weight neither.” going!” Memory of many wrongs edged : ° 
“I sure apologize, Sim.” her voice in the conferences of men of affairs—wher- 
He snuffed once or twice more and then Sim murmured something about not 
added with dignity, “Down at the Y I'm being a woman . 
a feather-weight, but lots of times I work “Well, you needn't think I'm made out ever mighty matters portend and calm, ma- 
out the light-weights and even the welters, of towels and hot water,” asserted the é A , 
but any of them big ‘uns f-fights by rules proprietress, “and you're not supposed to tured judgment iS required—there you will 
and knows holding is barred and-and h- camp there either. I got a sign up, ‘If 
hitting b-below th’ b-belt.” you are a mermaid go live in the sea!’ > 
“It’s been so long since I've had on the Now if that suits you, you can pay a week find coffee. 
gloves, Sim, I forgot the rules,” re-apolo down, and go in the first-floor front to 
gized the engineer. “Let's forget it and go night. There won't be no extra charge 
home.” He turned, but the boy did not and go up t'morrow night.’ Who may say how much of the work of 
arise. It suited; but to the boy’s dismay, he 
“Aren't you coming now?” found in his pockets only a few pieces of . : 
“Naw, I ain't going home.” small change. As he drew this out, he be the world 1S aided and abetted by the cup of 
“You don’t mean at all?” gan explaining eagerly that he had seventy F — : 
Sim didn’t mean that, but he said very _ three dollars in the City Savings Bank, and good coffee ? In America it 1S the great unli- 
promptly, “No, not at all.’ that he would be paid off Saturday after 
Breen was genuinely taken aback noon . . ° 
“You're not going to board somewhere’s She let him lay the sixty-eight cents in versal drink, the common heritage of rich 
else ?” her palm provisionally, while she cross 
“Iam.” — sl questioned. He worked for a Mr. Emmett and poor, of great and small... We may all 
The engineer stared “What'll the Breen. At the reclamation mill. Ran a 
missus and the kid say when I tell ‘em?” muck table : : 
The boy looked up fiercely. “See here, The woman asked him to wait a mo have coffee. Nobody need be without it— we 
Doll, don't you tell ‘em what you done ment, then stepped back to a telephone and | . 
you'll have to shoot it out with me. I'll called a number. Presently she said, may get it every where. 
challenge you! “Is that Mrs. Breen? This is Mrs 
“Oh, Sim, I wouldn't think of men- Ringmayer, 72 Gaudelupe Prospect. You | 
tioning—” know a Sim Toyne? Is he reliable? No . 
“You better not.” I mean especially will he pay his debts? | So long as the world lasts, we shall have 
“That's our private affair.” Because he wants to board with me— Yes . " 3 
“You—you're thirteen years older’n I Yes No, I didn’t ask why—I never ask coffee. It 1s one of natures greatest gifts. 
am and you got the weight and the reach, my boarders why they want to beard wit 
but—” me. I take it it’s their own affair— Oh, I sé *4 : *. 9 
“But what will I tell em if you don’t see— Yes— Well, I'm sorry if I knocked To know it is to love it. 
| come home? I can’t say nothing.” you out. I knock a lot of landladies out of 
Sim paused, “Just tell ‘em—we dis boarders. I try to keep my place at- 
agreed on business.” tractive and homelike. Yes, ‘thank you e e 
“The mis will want to know what’ very much. Good-by.” > ay 
business. :‘ wful fond of you, Sim.’ She came back with her conviction that Coffee—zthe American drink 
The boy lengthened at the thought Sim was a confidence man, reduced to a 
of not seeil Breen again, but he [Continued on page 38] Copyright, 1919, by the Joint Coflee Trade Publicity Committee of the United States 























“See, Mr. Farmer 
What I’ve Done With Your Wheat” 





Prof. A. P. Anderson took whole wheat and sealed it in huge 
guns. For sixty minutes he revolved the guns in a fearful heat, 
and turned all the wheat moisture to steam 

Then he shot the guns and the steam exploded. Every food 

cell was blasted for easy digestion. The wheat kernels were 
puffed to thin, toasted bubbles, eight times normal size. 
Created the Supreme Food 
Thus he made whole wheat so completely digestible that 
every atom feeds. He made it so flaky, so flavory, so enticing, 
that children revel in it. 

When you float it in milk you have the greatest food in the 
| world. It tastes like a food confection. It is the best-cooked 
| food in existence—the easiest grain food to digest 
, 
| It combines whole wheat and milk. It’s a vast mistake in 
these summer days not to have this dish ever handy. 

Puffed Grains are not mere breakfast dainties. They are 

ill-hour foods. And few things so delightful can be served 
without restriction 





Puffed Wheat Puffed Rice 
and Corn Puffs 


Each 15c, Except in Far West 
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Crisped and lightly 
] 


At Playtime 


ttered to eat like nuts. 





At Bedtime—In bowls of milk 
The Quaker Oats @mpany 
H Sole Makers 3128 
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Change of Board 


ry 


mere suspicion. “She gives you a good 
recommend,” she admitted, “and I'm going 
to trust you for one night.” She hesitated, 
dropped his sixty-eight cents into a secret 
passage in the side of her dress and asked 
with an access of doubt, “Want supper?’ 

Sim said he did not feel hungry 

“Well, you may bring your things 
she corrected herself—“the bundle in.”” And 
she ushered Sim and his overalls into the 
first-floor front for the night 

She paused in the middle of it, glanced 
about to make sure the torn rug, the ery 
sipelas wall-paper, the rain-stained curtains, 
the fractured bowl and pitcher, the staring 
yellow and scarlet lithograph of a baby 
and a Newfoundland, all preserved the ac 
customed elegance of the best room. So, 
with the statement, “That's a towel on the 
washstand,” which Sim had neither the 
heart to investigate, nor the courage to 
deny, she left him 

Sim stood looking about with a queer 
A film of dust lay over the 
Ringmayer first-floor front Daylight 
waned through the streaked curtains. A 
frayed collar and tie lay three-fourths under 
the edge of the washstand, flung away by 
some guest. The room grew darker and 
darker. Sim did not light the single gas 
jet that depended from the middle of the 
ceiling. He sat down on the side of the 
bed with his bundle beside him as if he 
were waiting for something. He had the 
feeling that something presently would 
come along and take him out of this place 
and carry him back home, to Breen’s cheer- 
ful cottage, to Mrs. Breen's pretty sym 
pathetic face, to little Mistress Adele, who 
commandeered him for endless games of 
dominoes 

To the boy in the gathering darkness, it 
seemed a long, long time since he had*‘seen 
the Breens; and then, it came over him 
that he would never see them again. Sim 
drew an unhappy breath. He wondered 
if it were time to go to bed. He drew out 
a cheap watch with a luminous dial. There 
was just enough light to overcome the 
phosphorus and leave the hands invisible 

Then came the clang of a bell in the 
hallway, and a bit later, sounds of descend 
ing footsteps Doors slammed above 
Footsteps grew to a clatter. A girl burst 


numb feeling. 


into a sudden shriek of laughter on the 
stairs. It shocked Sim, like laughter in a 
cemetery. A man said something in a bass 
voice. Someone fell into a violent fit of 


coughing in the hall, then moved off breath- 
ing audibly. The telephone tinkled, but, in 
the rush through the hall, no one at 
tended it 

The feet passed to the rear. A 
opened and let out a scraping of adjusted 
chairs, a rattle of knives and forks and 
plates. A moment later a smell of onions 
and steak, coffee and cabbage invaded the 
first-floor front 

A yearning in the pit of the ex-oiler’s 
stomach assured him he had been prema- 
ture in refusing supper. He wished he had 
braved Mrs. Ringmayer’s suspicions and 
decided for the meal. But if he should go 
in now, she would suspect the worst of 
him instantly. The continued odor of steak 
and onions made him feel weak with hunger 

Presently he could stand it no longer 
and decided that he would go down-town 
and buy some chile. The mere thought of 
the fiery oily stuff set him moistening his 
dry lips. He got up and moved toward 
the door when he suddenly remembered 
that Mrs. Ringmayer held every penny of 
his spare change as an earnest of his good 
faith toward her third-floor back 

The telephone tinkled again. The sound 
set up an argument in the dining-room. A 
girl’s voice said, 

“Callie, there’s your steady.” 

Footsteps reentered the hall A click- 
ing at the telephone A moment later, 
Callie called tartly, “I knew it wasn't for 
me all the time—who’s in there by the 
name of Sim Toyn, ?” 

This caused the starving feather-weight 
to project himself hurriedly into the dark 
hall. He wobbled a little as he walked 

Sim took the receiver tremulously 
“Is that you, Sim?” came Mrs. Breen’s 


door 


voice 
“Yes'm,” nervously 
“Why Sim, dear, what on earth?” 


“What, Mrs. Breen?” 
“Running off like this?” 
“Oh, I—I changed my—my 
house.” 
“T see 
eves out 
come back.” 
“Hasn't she 


boarding 


Adele’s crying her 
won't eat till you 


you have, and 
She says she 
alarmed 


eaten yet?” in 


sympathy because it touched a tender spot 

“No— it isn’t time yet.” 

“Oh—isn't it ?” 

“And I offered to play dominoes with 
her and she says I can't play like you.” 

The thought of Adele and the dominoes 
turned Sim’s heart over with homesickness 

“She says you’ve got to come back and 
board with us, Sim.” 

“D-does she, Mrs 

“You will, won't you 

“Why—why, I—I can’t 

“Emmett told me about 
troubles you two men had.” 

“Did he?” 

“And I took your side. I said you are 
a man now and ought to draw a man’s 
wages. I made him agree to give you that 
raise you split over.” 

The receiver seemed to swing under 
Sim’s hands. “And he—he did?” 


Breen ?” 
Sim ? 

Mrs. Breen.” 
the business 


“Yes, so I suppose you'll come back 
now, won't you, Sim?” 

Mrs. Breen Mrs. Breen, I 
I—I can’t come back!” 

“Why, Sim, dear?” 

“Mrs. Breen!” he gasped, “I—lI didn’t 


want no raise, I—_I—I mean I don’t want 
no raise now, Mrs. Breen “ 
His voice wobbled helplessly 
shameful affair would be out 
ment, and he would be eternally 
in the eyes of a woman 

“Why, Sim?” 

“B-because, Mrs. Breen, because 
then it came to him, an inspiration out of 
rout, the master effort of a soul at bay, 
“because Mrs. Breen, I—I'’m going in the 
business for m-myse’f, Mrs. Breen.” 

The buzzing of the wire that stands for 
silence in telephone conversations told him 
he had checkmated her. Then, during the 
pause, he heard one of those asides not 
meant for the listener on the wire. A faint 
voice said, “He says he’s going into busi- 
ness for himself.” 

“Well, what do you know about that!” 

“T don't know what else to say.” 

“Where is he?” 

“Oh, on that forsaken Gaudelupe Pros- 
pect, you must go and make him come 
home, Emmett 

“Edna, he wouldn't do it if I spanked 
him twenty times.” 

The floor seemed 
prospective mill-operator 
receiver. The conversation 
reopened very clearly in his ear 

“Sim, you are not going to forget your 
friends just because you're prosperous?” 

“Nun-nome,” said his strange voice 

“You'll come and see us now and then?” 

“Oh, yes’m!” 

“Couldn't you get off tonight ?” 


The whole 
the next mo 
disgraced 


to sink under the 
He clung to the 
meant for him 


“]—I—I don't know, Mrs. Breen.” 

“If you can, we're expecting you—espe- 
cially Adele.” 

“Y—Yes'm.” 

“Good-by till we see you.” 

“Good-by, Mrs. Breen.” 

Came a faint wail from the distant 


Adele at this unsatisfactory ending; this 
was snapped short by the click of the re- 
ceiver. The same click seemed to shut 
Sim right out of a bright cheery dining- 
room where a delicious dinner awaited his 
coming and an azure-eyed, golden-haired 
fairy bewailed his absence 

The ex-oiler groped his way back to 
room and bed. His face burned. He stood 
helpless amid a snarl of pride, homesick- 
ness, and a boy’s ravening appetite gro- 
tesquely exaggerated by fancies of starva- 
tion. Back of this came the thought that 
he was not a transient, that he was hon- 


orably espoused to Mrs. Ringmayer’s 
third-floor back for one month—thirty 
days 


After a while, he picked up his over- 
alls, tiptoed to the window, eased up the 
shutter and slipped them through. As he 
wriggled his thin legs after them, his heart 
stopped beating at a footstep in the hall 
The footsteps went on. The boy dropped 
himself out, grabbed his bundle and set off 
as fast as he could go. Once he looked 
back over his shoulder as if he expected a 
stern woman little faith in humanity, to 
pop out of the ugly house and order him 
back to her first-floor front for the night. 
No such untoward thing happened 

At the corner his speed slickened. He 
moved more and more slowly and finally 
came to a stop, with burniing cheeks. He 
stood biting his nails and. gazing dolefully 
at the quiet serenity of the stars. He tried 
to give himself some grAir of comfort by 
whispering 

“Well 
I know that she 


she won't know that 


knows.’ 











ISS MABEL NORMAND — the famous Goldwyn 


comedienne, says — “J consider Adams California 
Fruit Chewing Gum the most delightful flavor and 


prefer it to all others.’’ V/A po YY ies, wy 


Miss Normand is only one of the many famous stars of 
the screen and the drama who find delight in the fine 
fruity flavor of Adams California Fruit Chewing Gum. 
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THE FLAG GOES ON 


We ont — Il- ene mp ati] ne flaw 5 
T HE guns of Gettysburg are still; Onc nation still, one flag ag 
My 
At last the air is cool and clean; Does her bright vision pierce 
‘ 


The birds come back; the battlefield Sensing that flag across the sea, 


1 5 ontelion 
ieeps uncer 


le : ’ ° 3 | ’ Q 
healing green. Hallowed in biood and tears? 


Her gentle fingers stitch the stars At Chateau Thierry... Argonne Wood... 


Lice 
In a swift rapture of release; Selfless and radiant, unfurled 
The days of dread are folded by; As once to save a nation’s soul, 


Her dear land is at peace. So now to serve the world? 


And still beyond it does she dream, 
A banner of celestial birth, 
A thousand starred, a star-born flag, 


The Nations of the Earth? 
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’ HAT one of us but feels the scorchi- 
ness absorbed from the hottest of 
1 July days when we hear the tink- 
ling of cracked ice against thin 

glass? The sound in itself is pleasing, but 
the sight of frosted glasses and a glimpse 
of a piquant cherry or a fragrant sprig of 
mint is more so—it tells us surely the 
tinkling promise is to be a delicious reality 

Much of the joy is taken from the most 
tantalizing of drinks if you have to prepare 
them after your guests arrive or after you 
have dressed for the evening. You can al- 
ways be in unruffled readiness if you have 
bottled sugar syrup in your refrigerator. It 
is much easier to pour in syrup than to try 
to dissolve sugar in a cold beverage by 
stirring. Every bit of sweet is utilized 
this way and there is a considerable saving 
of sugar 

Make this syrup by stirring together 
until the sugar is dissolved, 1 cupful of 
sugar to % cupful of water; boil gently for 
5 minutes, skim and bottle. The syrup is 
very sweet, but in its heavy form, it takes 
4 up less room in the ice-box. Allow for the 
dilution caused by the water in the bever 
age. It is a good plan to have an ice-pick 
in a convenient place so that you can 
readily find it when you want chipped ice 
for the drinks 

Now for the actual beverage-making 
Use the juices left from canning, alone, and 
in combination with fresh fruits cut in 
dainty pieces. Nearly all the bottled juices 
and other beverages on the market at rea 
sonable prices can be diluted so that they 
will make twice the number of individual 
glassfuls the original bottle contained 

Serve and garnish your drinks attract- 
ively. A few ferns, a half-opened rose or a 
bunch of sweet peas add much to the serv 
ing-tray. When slicing lemons and oranges, 
remember to use a sharp knife and turn the 
fruit so that you commence each slice in a 
little different place. Thinner and daintier 
slices will be the result. A bit of mint or a 
clove gives a distinctive flavor to many 
drinks. Melon, apple, and pear balls cut 
out with a fancy French cutter, floating in 
a usual beverage, make it unusual 

I asked many friends which were their 
favorite drinks, and from their answers I 
compiled the following recipes 
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A A Ready Bowl and a Glass 


By Lilian M. 


Instructor in Foods and Cookery, 


“Combination Cool- 
ness,” with water- 
melon balls afloat, 
is just as enticing as 

it sounds 


FRUIT PUNCH 


1 pineapple or Juice of 1 yrange 

1 can grated pineapple 1 quart strawberry, cur 
upfuls boiling water rant or grape juice 

1 cupful tea, freshly 1 bottle charged water 
made 1 quart sugar bet 

Juice of 6 lemons ter, 2 cuptuls syrup 


quarts water 

Grate the pineapple, and boil with the 
water twenty minutes, or longer, then 
strain through a jelly bag, pressing out all 
the juice; let cool and add the rest of the 
fruit juice, the tea and the syrup. If sugar 
is used, add a pint of water to the sugar 
and let boil six or eight minutes; cool 
before using. Add the charged water just 
before serving. It is better to make the 
punch a few hours before the time of 
serving, then let stand, closely covered, 
on ice, to chill and ripen. Then when 
ready to serve, add the water and the 
charged water. Strawberries, mint leaves, 
or slices of bananas or oranges may be 
added as a garnish 


ICED COFFEE 
Allow at least 2 tablespoonfuls of 
coffee to each cup of water and make in 
any desired way. Pour at once from the 
grounds. The milk may be added while 
the coffee is hot or after it is cool. Serv 
with chipped ice and 








Buttermilk takes on 
an aristocratic 
when tastefully ice- 










1 quart boiling water 


put in the vanilla 
This syrup is the 
, let blend 15 minutes, then 
the cold milk and the coco syrup with an 
bit of grated sweet choco 


late over the top ol the glass 


Iced coco is an ideal summer 


served with either luncheon or dinner 
it is particularly fitting to serv 













Sree 
sie Oe SE 

=, ey 

mye Sheaves pers 

SY Te er 
fw =—' — 


for Each 





RASPBERRY SHRUB 


arts wa cupfuls raspberry 


) 
Stir well and serve with cracked ice 


GINGER DELIGHT 
1 quart ginger ale chilled. Serve in high 


lasses with chipped ice and % cupful 


lemon ice on the top of each glass 


GINGER CREAM 


To each glass of ginger ale add slowly 


tablespoonfuls thick cream, and 1 tea 


spoonful finely cut preserved ginger. Serve 


with chipped ice arcund the glass 


COMBINATION COOLNESS 


Pour into a pitcher and serve with a 


ball floating in each glass 


Syrup to tast 


OLD-FASHIONED LEMONADE 























ICED TEA : " 
éceeette On = teiiiielinn wate W hip ped cream FRENCH Pt H 
i ‘ : Sweeten if desired with t j 
Put the tea in a china or earthen pot powdered sugar. Iced ' - , 
' and pour on the boiling water. Let steep coffee is a delicious 
| where it will not boil but will be hot for S “tea-time” drink Serve in a tall pitcher garnished with 
" minutes. Pour off. If served at once, pour he cucumber rind 
H into glasses filled with chipped ice, or if to 
’ be served later, pour into a pitcher. Many TOPAZ PUNCH 
. think the tea has a much better flavor if ! t \ 0 eapple ice 
i served as soon as made :, uted | 
’ The tea is made strong to allow for the - 
; dilution of the chipped ice used in serving Serve with cracked ice Add a littk 
Serve with slices of lemon or oranges, diced yrup if desired 
pineapple or strawberries. Clove may be : 
#} put in the lemon slices, or a tiny piece of clove-flavored tea with a nam pwieey 
’ vanilla bean in the teapot for variety in i i me f 
flavor. Sweeten as desired with powdered chocolate, a summer’s day 
sugar. is the less hot for it Very little syrup (to taste 
HUBARB is not only one of the ever- e RHUBARB STRAWBERRY MOLI 
ready and reliable early spring herbs f, RI b tb 1 
H of which delightful desserts can be ecipes Or VW a + : 
made, but it may be used to advan- =y Aon 
" tage from the canning storage cellar or the . ” 
: forcing plot during the winter By E. L. Kirkpatrick Soak gelatin in cold water. ( ok rh 
The following recipes will prove to you irb in boiling water and sugar until ten 
: just how good this herb can be made der. Add to soaked gelatin and stir until 
" until stiff and fold rhubarb mixture into gelatin all dissolved. Cool, and when it 
BAKED STRAWBERRIES AND RHUBARB them Put into glasses. heaping up in vvins to set. add gradual to stiffiv-beaten 
Place diced rhubarb, sugar and straw center. Pour around outer edge a custard whites, beating mixture constantly. Add 
berries in layers in a baking-dish. Bake sauce made as follows rawberry preserves, put in mold and chill 
slowly in a moderate oven —_— cupful milk 
; 2 tablespoonfuls sugar teaspoonful vanilla RHUBARE , MB 
RHUBARB FLUFF bs sae 
cupfuls rhubarb 3 egg whites RHUBARB TAPIOCA PUDDING l e peel 
upful water % teaspoonful lemon 9 cupfuls rhubarb { teaspoonful salt 
a. tablespoonf sls flour .. pa ya Cupeul sugee Soak gelatin in cold water 
| 2 tablespe ul u Vs cupful tapioca 44 teaspoonful lemon Roll pastry to nch thickness; cut 
2 cupfuls water extract ; 
Cook rhubarb in water until tender, add cupful water, and add to soake« with biscuit-cutter ix ingredien pla 
ar and flour mixed together and cook 5 Soak tapioca in cold water 4 hours ; j j teaspoonful in center of each piece; fol 
1utes. Flavor and cool. Beat egg whites Cook in double boiier until transparent iges together; pierce top and bak 
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SPECIAL! 
C CA LUS 


TWO Years For 


$1.50 


at a bargain! 24 issues of the 


por i) 
popula! l ( 


Six full-length $1.50 


magazine pub- 


today 


vreatest authors! \ 


d of tl rost brilliant stories 
pen can write! Scores of 
| housands of homekeeping 
Hundreds of beautiful 


addition, the 
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s brin Ss the cost ot CAC h copy 


and 


Saves You 90c! 


e regular single-copy price. 


this bargain price you are 


sure of getting the popular Dollar 


ine delivered regularly each 


tor 2? } months. 


Send Your Order Today! 


JJn 


MeCall’s Magazine, 250 W. 37th St., 
Ne York City, N. ¥ } 
| 
Thank you for y special rate of 
McCall's Maga etortwo yearsat $1.50 
I enclose $1.50 Send to 
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about MeCall’s 


Your Church 
Raising Funds? 


Y church needs Funds The 


problem of raising money is never 


Pairs, bazaars, entertainments, 


often rely, involve 
outlay rhe 


h churche 
! 


rable time and 


are often unsatisfactory 


‘ALL’S WILL GIVE 
YOUR CHURCH 


$100.00 


church plan, 
sis ready to aid your church in 


its) successful 


moneys All vou need do is to 
MeCall’s and you will receive 


complete details 
I 


Write Today ! 


s Magazine 


250 West 37th St.. New York, N. Y. 


send me complete information 
$100 offer to churches 
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AST year it seemed 


that the di 
rections tor can 
ning were sO 


many and so clear 
that no more could be 
said, but we have all 
found that « xperience 
1 is of old, the best 
teacher, and that 
there is still much to learn. On a re 

cent visit to Washington so many 
points were gained on the subject, and 

so many excellent demonstrations seen, 

that the information here is not only 

1e experience of years in the home kitchen 
but the result of that interesting trip 

The importance of canning the food as 
soon as possible after it is picked or gath 
ered, must again be emphasized. The 
fresher the product, the finer the result and 
the surer the keeping 

When you are ready to begin work with 
fruits or vegetables, sort and grade each 
kind for size and ripeness so that the cans 
may contain a uniform product. Wash 
carefully. 

Now you have the product ready for 
blanching and cold dipping. Blanching 
means the putting of the material in boil 
ing water or placing it in a steamer for a 
given time; a plunging of the product after 
it has been blanched into cold water is 
“cold dipping " These processes also shrink 
or swell the article so that the filling of the 
can, always a problem in the past, is easily 
done. The size of the contents will not 
change after blanching and cold dipping 

Be sure your jars and covers have been 
boiled in water. Hold the rubbers in the 
boiling water for a short time, just before 
putting them on the cans 

Pack the product tight, but allow for 
circulation of the water or syrup. Pour in 
the boiling water or syrup, slip on the wet 
rubber, then the cover, and put up the bail 
Do not snap down the spring until it comes 
out of the process kettle 

That word “process” has troubled some 
of us, but the definition of it is simple. It 
means to cook the food in the cans. The 
process kettle is whatever utensil you use 
to do this. Any kettle with a false bottom 
will answer the purpose—wash boiler, pail 
or kitchen kettle Have the water come at 
least four inches over the cans 

The following easy-to-make device is 
now used to lift the jars in and out of the 
process kettle. Simultaneously it keeps in 
mind the time necessary to cook or 
“process.” Take a white string, slip a bag 
gage tag on it and tie the string together at 
the ends. Put the double string around the 
can below the wire, slip the other end and 
tag through the loop; pull tight. There 
you have a perfect lifter! On the tag writ 
the time your product goes in, the time it 
is to come out, and the name, if you are 
working with more than one kind of fruit 
or vegetable at a time. In this way you 
have a perfect record of your can The tag 
iy hang down on the side of the wash 
boiler or kettle, 
but if you use a 
gas stove, be care 
ful to keep the tag 
way from the 
fire. Another reads 
device for lifting a 
a long han 


i 


can 1s 

died button hook 
in old friend 

put to a new ust 

Always put the 

can into the ketth 


quickly, as then 
there is less dan 
ger of breakage 
Many good rubbers on the market now 
will prove themselves with the following 
test. Slip one end of the 
pail off, put the rubber on the bail, slip the 
bail back and put a weight equal to thirteen 


wire bails of a 


pounds in the pail; lift the pail by the 
rubber If after doing this, the rubber goes 
back into place perfectly, it is of good 
quality 


In packing greens, after putting them in 
the jar, take a sharp knife and cut down 
through them, first in one direction and then 
in the other. This allows the free circula- 
tion of the liquid so necessary to the keep- 
ing of the greens. Greens should always be 
blanched by steaming 

In the blanching done by steaming, any 
steamer may be used. Allow just a little 


longer time than vou would for the 
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blanching in the water. Use the table given 
last year in the Government bulletin for the 
time of blanching and processing. The fol 
lowing is a reprint from that bulletin 
PROCESS 
OR COOK 
BLANCHING BOILING 


minutes 


5 
I 
l 
l 

Cauliflower 3 

Carrots 5 

Beets 5 
Lima Bear 5-10 
Peas 5-1 
Spinach 1 
irag l 
Swiss Chard l 
] 

] 


Peaches 16 


Do not forget in canning the products 
with water that one level teaspoonful of 
salt should be added to every quart and 
put in just before the jar is covered 

Many people have trouble with 
fading when canning them. The Govern 
ment bulletins suggest leaving an inch of 
top on the beets and all of the root while 
blanching, and scraping the skin from the 
beet, but not peeling them. Pack beets 
whole if possible. Often the color seems dull 
when first lifted from the canner but comes 
back after two or three days 

The following recipes giving specific di 
rections for the 
canning of some of 
the common vege 
tables, were com 
piled from Gov 
ernment bulletins 


beets 


Toma Toes 
Dal war a 























wild greens are pep- 
per cress, lamb’s 
quarters, sour dock, 
smartweed sprouts, 
purslane, or “pulsey,” 
pokeweed sprouts, 
dandelion, marsh 
marigold, wild mus 
tard, and milkweed 
(sprouts and leaves) 
Can greens the day they are picked 
Wash clean, sort thoroughly, allowing 
no foreign weed leaves or other vege 
table matter to remain. Rid the greens 
of all sand, dirt, dry, and decayed or 
diseased leaves. Place-the greens in a crate 
or cheese-cloth and blanch in live steam 
either in an improvised home-made steamer 
or regular commercial steamer for 15 min 
utes. Remove the greens and plunge quickly 
into cold water. Place on the table and cut 
into convenient lengths. Pack tight in hot 
jars or tin cans. Add hot water to fill the 
container and season to taste. The product 
will be slightly improved if a few strips of 
boiled bacon or chipped beef are added. A 
little olive oil also improves the flavor. If 
using glass jars, place rubbers and tops in 
position; partially seal. Sterilize for 120 
minutes. 


SWEET CORN 


Remove husk, and silk. Blanch 5 min 
utes on cob. Cold-dip; cut corn from cob 
and pack directly in hot jars or cans (1% 
inches of top). Fill with boiling water. Add 
level teaspoonful salt per quart. Put rub 
bers and caps of jars into position, not 
tight. Sterilize for 180 minutes. 

Corn seems to give home canners more 
trouble than do most products; but, with 
care and study, corn may be canned as 
easily as any other product grown in the 
garden. Cut the corn from the cob with a 
sharp, thin-bladed knife, and pack it at 
once into sterilized jars. Best results can 
be obtained when one person cuts the corn 
from the cob and one person fills the con 
tainers. If it is necessary for one person 
to work alone, she should cut off sufficient 
corn to fill one jar, pour on boiling water, 
add salt, place the rubber and the cap in 
position, and put the jar into the canners 
or hot water at once. Corn expands a little 
in processing, and for this reason jars should 
not be filled quite full. Corn should never 
be allowed to re 
main in the cold- 
dip water, and 
large quantities 
should not be 
dipped at one time 







A new de- unless sufficient 
vice that help is available to 
does double handle the product 
duty — it quickly Water 
lifts jars out logged or soaked 


of the process 
kettle and 
gives a com- 


corn indicates 
slow and inefficient 
packing 
















Here is a 
steamer for 
blanching 
that can be 
adapted to 
any sized 
kettle 


and other sources, as well as personal ex- 


perience 


GREENS OR POTHERBS 

A large number of cultivated and wild 
greens are edible, and if canned by this 
method will make a succulent and valuable 
food for the winter and spring months 
Among the cultivated greens are Swiss 
chard, kale, Chinese cabbage leaves, upland 
cress, French endive, cabbage sprouts, tur- 
nip tops, young tender New Zealand spinach, 
beet tops, dandelion, young tender dasheen 
sprouts, native mustard, Russian mustard, 
collards, and tender rape leaves. Among the 


or ny When canning 
oft eacn jar sweet corn on the 
cob, follow same 


directions but pack whole ears in jars in 
stead of the cut-off corn 


CORN AND TOMATO COMBINATION 
Blanch fresh corn on the cob 5 min 
utes. Cold-dip quickly. Cut the corn from 


the cob, cutting from tip to butt. Scald 
the tomatoes 1'4 minutes and cold-dip 
Remove the skin and core. Chop tomatoes 
into medium-sized pieces. Mix thoroughly 
2 parts of tomatoes with 1 part of corn 
Pack the mixture in hot glass jars or 
enameled tin cans. Add a level teaspoonful 
of salt per quart. Put rubbers and caps or 
jars in position, not tight. Sterilize for 120 
minutes 


Remove the jars; tighten the covers; 
invert the jars to cool, and test the joints 
Wrap the jars with paper to prevent 
bleaching 


CORN, TOMATO, STRING-BEAN, COMBINATION 

Use 1 part of corn, 1 part of green string 
beans, and 3 parts of tomatoes. Blanch 
fresh corn on the cob for 5 minutes and 
cold-dip. Cut the corn from the cob, cut- 
ting from tip to butt. Prepare string beans 
and cut them into convenient lengths 
Blanch them 4 minutes and cold-dip. Blanch 
the tomatoes 1 to 3 minutes and cold-dip 
Remove skin and core. Cut tomatoes into 
medium-sized pieces. Mix thoroughly. Pack 
in hot glass jars. Put on rubbers and caps 
not tight. Sterilize 120 minutes 
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When YouGo A Picnicking 


By Marie 


M. Reilly 


Specialist in Home Economics 


N these hot, humid days, the cool 
C) breezes of the seashore and lake-sidk 
call us from the city. And we can all 
answer the summons if it is only fora 


paddle, 
and eat under the trees if we are fortunate 


few hours or a day. We can swim, 


enough to own a motor 

The automobile was responsible for 
introduction of the automobile kit 
modern “suit-case 
all the discomforts of the “shoe-box” 
for the food can be so packed that 
nothing is crushed or spilled. The 
knives, forks, spoons, plates and salt 
cellar and pepper shaker are strapped 
inside the cover of the kit. One com- 
partment holds the cups and allows 
space for fruit or a jar of salad; a 
thermos bottle, for the hot or cold 
drink, fits into one section and a 
large divided tin box for sandwiches 
and cake occupies the third com 
partment. A large thermos bottle 
with a wide top for salads is in the 
more luxurious kits. Paper napkins 
and quantities of oiled paper should 
complete the fittings and with such a kit 
the most delightful repast can be packed 
to be later eaten on the sand of the sea 
shore or under the shady trees of the 
lake-side 

An ordinary, inexpensive straw suit- 
ase may be converted into an automobile 
kit at a .cost much less than those pur 
chased in the stores. The knives, forks, 
spoons, cups, the salt cellar and pepper 
shaker can be bought at the ten-cent 
store; any flat tin box may be used for 
the sandwiches and cake, and the only 
expensive article needed is the thermos 
bottle. The following menus will satisfy 
the keen appetites created by a long drive 
through the open 


MENU ONE 


Broiled or roasted squabs 
Fruit salad Bread and buttcr sandwiches 
Crackers Jelly Cream cheese 
Cofiee 


MENU TWO 
Whole cold roast chicken 


Celery Olives 
Potato and cucumber salad 
Nut bread sandwiches 
Chocolate squares Coffee Fruit 
MENU THREE 
Cut up fruit thermos jar) 
Olives Chili sauce 
Club sandwiches 
Rasin cake Coffee Mints 


Menu Three is planned for the trip that 
ends over a glowing fire made on the shore 
or in the woods. The cold sliced chicken 
and bacon for the club sandwiches may 
be carried in jars; bread is toasted for 
the sandwiches on long forks or sticks 


MENU FOUR 
Blanket chops 
Stuffed olives Sweet pickles 
Buttered rolls 
Ice-cream (in vacuum freezer) 
Frosted cakes Picnic coffee Fresh iruit 


Blanket chops are prepared by wrap- 
ping slices of bacon around lamb chops. 
The bacon is held in place by tooth- 

picks or small skewers, and the 
chops are broiled over the fire 
on a broiler or on the ends of 
long sticks. The picnic coffee 
is also prepared over the fire 
The ice-cream is made at home, 





This 
lunch box has eliminated 
picnic, 


A picnic is no longer of the 


















“shoe-box”’ 
kind when such a kit is used 


packed in a vacuum freezer and at the end 
of the trip, it is ready to serve. Ice-cream 
served out in the woods in this way is a 
delightful surprise to the guests 


MENU FIVE 
Broiled steak 
Stewed tomatoe 
Buttered rolls 
Apple pie Picnic coffee 


Baked potato 


The potatoes for Menu Five are baked 
in the ashes of the fire; the tomatoes are 
stewed in a small pail or pan and the 
steak is broiled on a broiler just before 
the meal is served. The picnic coffee is 
also made on the fire and the apple pie, 
which is carried in the tin in which it 
was made, can be heated on the hot stones. 
This menu must be carefully prepared so 
that everything will be hot when served 


MENU SIX 
Moosic salad Glen sandwiches 
Brown bread and cucumber sandwiche 
Sardines Crackers 
Fruit tarts or chocolate cake Fresh { 
Coflee 
MENT SEVEN 


Broiled bacon 
Baked potatoe 
Fresh fruit 


toast ¢ 
Buttered ro 
Raisin Puffs 
Coffee 


After a long swim and a quick rub 
down, could anything taste better than 
roast corn? The inner husks should re 
main on the corn while it is roasted so 
that the ashes will not touch it. The 
potatoes are baked in the ashes, the ba 
con broiled over the fire and the coffec 
is made in a pail. Fresh fruit will taste 


better with this menu than some sweet 
dessert. 
The automobile picnics are easily 


planned, for all the food and cooking 
equipment can be carried in the car 
The lunch for a hike or a trip on a train 
or street car must be carefully packed so 
that the trouble of carrying the package 
will not take away the pleasure of the 
outing. A small tennis suit-case or old 
traveling-bag might be equipped with 
cheap spoons, knives, forks and tin plates 
for picnics. Throughout the summer a 
good supply of paper napkins 
oiled paper and paper drinking 
cups should be kept on hand 
for use at a moment’s notice 























With olives tucked into one cor 
and cake stored away, this bask 
for the e 

















crumblingly fresh sandwiches 
ly demands a day at the lake 
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A Single Soup 
Made In a Hundred Ways 


That exquisite flavor in a Van Camp Soup is due 


toa hundred tests. 


And some were made i 


200 ways 


before we attained that perfection. 





The basic recipes for most Van 
Camp Soups came to us from 
Paris. A famous chef from the 
Hotel Ritz in Paris brought them 
to our kitchens. Up to that time, 
these soups were probably the fin- 
est soups known in America. 





Paris on 
in culinary 
recipes 


He won medals in 
some of these soups, 


contests. So our basic 
were prize soups from that cap- 
ital of cookery. 

Then our culinary experts, col- 
lege trained, started to perfect 
them. And scientific methods, in 
due time, gave those soups a mul- 
tiplied delight. 





The scientific way was to an- 
ingredients. A_ standard 


VAN CAMP'S 


was fixed for each one, and it 
must comply 

Then, step by step, through a 
the favor was im 
patient experts 


hundred tests, 


proved, These 


never stop until they reach the ute 
a soup. 


most in 





The final formula for a Van 
Camp Soup ts detailed and exact 
ing. It fixes grades and methods, 
time of cooking and degree of 
heat. ‘There are soups which re- 
quire as high as 20 ingredients to 
get the ideal flavor. 


Every Van Camp Soup is for- 
made exactly to these for 
mulas. There is never a variation. 
So the soup you get is exactly like 
scientists 


ever 


the model which these 
adopted. 





The connoisseur in Paris en- 
joys delicious soups. But you can 
serve in your own home better 
soups than he gets. You have 
your choice of 18 kinds, at trifling 


cost. And they come to you 
ready -cooked. 
Try them today. They will 


change your whole conception of 
true flavor in a soup. 


Soups 
18 Kinds 





Pork and Beans 
Chili Con Carne 





Other Van Camp Products 
Evaporated Milk 


Prepared in the Van Camp Kitchens at Indianapolis 


Spaghetti Peanut Butter 
Chili Sauce, et« 








Van Camp's 


Van Camp's 








Van Camp's 


Pork and Beans Spaghetti Peanut Butter 
The sauce baked with \ far alian rec Ar gra ide f 
them was evolved by test ipe perf the blended , P 


























~ Better Meals at a Saving 


If you will “put up” your own 
fruits, vegetables, soups, fish and 
meats—you can have better food 
to eat and save money, 


purpose. 


Buy only sound fruits and 


fresh vegetables. Buy good jars 
and follow proven recipes. Do not 
use old jar rubbers. Buy only the best. 


USCO 
Kold Pak Jar Rubbers 


are made from a special quality of rubber, specially prepared for this one special 


Expert rubber scientists and home economic specialists have worked 


together on this product to produce a 100% perfect jar rubber. ‘They have suc- 


ceeded 100% by every known test. 





Money cannot buy a better jar rubber. 


Your grocer sells USCO Kold Pak Jar Rubbers or can get them for you. 


Insist on the best. 


United States Rubber Company 











a delightful flavor. It may be 


number of unusual receipts as well 


long family favorites 


be« n 





Look on your grocer’s shelf for 


To salads, entrees or desserts, Minute Tapioca gives 
used in 


is 


Always ready for use, it 


may be thoroughly cooked in fifteen minutes. 


t 










Tapioca Pimento Salad 


B half of MINUTE 


LOCA in two cuptuls of salted 


a cur 





a surprising 
those which have 


he red and blue 








package with the Minute Man. New Minute Cook 
L Book sent free upon request. 
} 
/ MINUTE TAPIOCA CO., 27 East Main Street, Orange, Mass. 
Necsemetapeeseatny _ —__—_—— —— 


VANILLA 


Pure juice 
crushed from the 
best vanilla beans 






p*PRICE’s 













EXTRacy —no_ substitute 

VANILL flavor nor 

a ; artificial 

| f coloring 
In it, 

PRICE FLAVORING 

EXTRACT COMPANY 

& Chicas U.S.A, 


In Business Years 








’ SS 
PRICE S Add The Caterers Touch 
Y To Your Cakes and Desserts 


HIP-O-LITE me prepara 
é ‘ 1 tr t Z ‘ t th ’ 
d Marshmallow Sauce tha 
with S la W ondert witl 
e,t ca,t ts, pudd 
‘ ; oe , 
oy ane la e! Atgr . 
zy f & ( rs’ Recipe 
> ee. Hirourre Company, St Louis 
a 
') HIP-O-LIT 
Ss 





GREEN PEAS LIMA BEANS. 
RICE — SEASONING — ALL FOOD NO WASTE 
FOR SANOWICHES. BAKED MEAT PIE BEEF 
& VEGETABLE STEW AND THICK SOUP 
FULL SIZED CAN PARCEL POST PREPAID 25¢ 


THE HASEROT CANNERIES CO. 


CLEVELAND, OnIO. U.S.A 


FRESH BEEF 
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A Device For Gyrv 
ING WATER TO PoULTRY 
may be made from a tin 
molasses bucket, or from 
any bucket with a tight- 
fitting top. Cut a slit lengthwise in 
side, about two inches from the bottom 
This slit should be about two inches wide, 
and the tin should be bent back upon the 
inside, so as to have the outside smooth 
When filled with water, stand in a basin 
or shallow crock, deep enough to come up 
to the opening in the bucket. This keeps 
the water clean and fresh for the fowls.— 


one 


Mrs. V. H., Dripping Springs, Texas 
In SumMER, WHEN Your Meat Has 
Lost Irs Fresu Taste, for a delightful 


change try this: Slice and lay in thick but 
termilk fifteen minutes, roll in flour, drop in 


hot fat, and fry a golden brown. It is de 
licious.—Mrs. J. F. C., Faceville, Georgia 
WHEN THE Mertat CLOTHESLINE BE 


comes Rusty, or dirty as a result of chim 
ney soot and dust, if rubbed with steel 
wool, it will become smooth and clean, as 
if new. —C. P. F., Wooster, Ohio. 


Tue Currs or A Man's Corton SHIRT 
joined together, make an _ excellent ™iron 
holder of just the right size and thickness. 
Finish by binding 
with a piece of the 





Conducted by 


Helen Hopkins 








which 


A Grease Spot oN THE WALI 
refuses to yield to magnesia, blotting-paper 
or a warm iron, and persists in coming 
through any paper pasted over it, may be 
permanently disposed of by covering the 
spot with a thin coating of liquid court 
plaster. When thoroughly dry, a carefully 
matched piece of the wall-paper may be 
pasted over it and no further trouble will 
be experienced.—-M. B., Newport, Kentucky 


An Easy Way to Make CHOCOLATE 
IciInG without eggs is to melt two ounces 
of chocolate (unsweetened) in a pan, add 

» cupful of sugar, mix thoroughly over a 
moderate fire, add three or four table 
spoonfuls of evaporated milk and beat until 
smooth. This icing saves time and money 


J. G., Jamaica, New York 


AttHouGH Svucn Acips as LEMoNn 
Juice and salt, or vinegar and salt, are more 
or less recommended to clean and brighten 
tarnished brass, and notwithstanding the 
fact that they make the brass brighter for a 
time, they always injure the finish. Acids 
should never be used on brass which can be 
cleaned in a bet 
ter way. Wash 
the tarnished ar- 








same material f 
D. M. W., Devon, 


Connecticut. 


Wuen Hem 
STITCHING, the 
tedious counting of 
threads can be en 








E want your best sug- 
gestions for saving time, 
money and strength in house- 
work of all kinds. 
pay one dollar for each 
available contribution. Ideas 


ticle in soapsuds, 
then rub it vig- 
orously with a 
paste made of 
whiting and sweet 
oil. Wash this off 
with the suds and 
rub dry with flan 


We will 

















tirely eliminated, not original with the sender 

and much time cannot be accepted. Un- nel or chamois 
can be saved by accepted manuscripts will be skin. If dark spots 
stitching down the returned if an addressed, should appear or 
center of the stamped envelope is en- still remain, rub 
drawn threads by closed. them with a paste 
machine, after hav Address Housekeeping made of whiting 
ing basted the Exchange, McCall’s Maga- and strong am- 
hem. Lengthen or zine, 236-250 West 37th monia. Wash this 
shorten the stitch Street, New York. off and rub again 
as desired. The | with whiting and 
effect is very good — sweet-oil Wash 
It gives a variety again and polish 
in trimming that with the flannel or 
does not look unlike entre-deux—A. C.W., chamois. Unless the article is much de- 


Osceola, Missouri 


Ir Sirk Guoves have stretched in wash 
ing, draw the fulness to the palm and 
stitch it on the wrong side on the sewing- 
machine. The glove will fit perfectly — 
>. F., Los Gatos, California 


A Wire Toaster Can Be Put to many 
uses besides that for which it was intended 
It can be used for a layer-cake cooler by 
being laid flat and covered, either with a 
cloth or with paper from cracker boxes. 
For loaf cake, it can be left folded. It can 
be used as a mat for plates containing hot 
pies. Folded, it will hold two pies, by 
utilizing the handle. It can be used on the 
top of, or under the preserving kettle, keep 
ing the preserves from sticking or burning 
Mrs. H. G. S., Edson, South Dakota 


Biottinc-Parer Bovcnt in large sheets 
and cut to fit bureau and dresser tops 
makes an excellent protection to the wood 
from spots. Seiect a color that corresponds 
to the room, and put it under the scarf 
The effect is very pleasing —F. E., Los An- 
geles, California. 


Wuen THE DovcH or CooKI£s Is TOO 
Ricxu or too soft to roll, take a small por- 
tion in the palm of the hand and roll in 
a ball. Place this in a baking-pan and 
when the pan is filled, flour the bottom of 
a glass and press each ball to the desired 
thickness—Mrs. J. M., Buffalo, New York 


4 Most Convenrent Krarono to take 
with you when spending a night on a train, 
is made with a pocket, in which toilet ar- 
ticles necessary for the trip are kept.— 


M. A., Elmira, New York 


faced and the surface deeply abraded this 
will remove all blemishes and will leave a 
burnished effect that is very satisfactory — 
H. K., Barrett, California 


Ir THere 1s A Botrite or Porson IN 
THE House, insert three pins in opposite 
directions in the cork. This will make it 
impossible to remove the cork without be- 
ing reminded that there is something un- 
usual about its contents. It is a safety de- 
vice that cannot be improved upon.—Mrs 
R. E. Q., Indianapolis, Indiana. 


Ir Ir Is INCONVENIENT To Heat WATER 
for washing-up purposes, put a couple of 
handfuls of ordinary crystal soda into cold 
water, before starting a meal. By the time 
you are ready to “do” the dishes the soda 
will all have dissolved, and you can wash 
off grea - or anything else. This is particu- 
larly useful on camping-trips and picnics 


when !«t water is scarce—S. J. H., New 
York City 
Fok tHe Beacn Party, Picnic, or 


camping trip, a large-sized corn popper is a 
valuable addition to the mess-kit. It can 
be used is a grill for chops, steaks, bacon 
or sausages; for an oven to heat rolls and 
potato chips; it makes an excellent toaster 
for marshmallows, as well as bread. The 
long handle enables the cook to avoid the 
heat —B. D. R., Jersey City, New Jersey 


Buttia To Be Usep ror MAaxinc CAKE 
should not be melted, but should be put 
wit the sugar that has first been warmed 


over water in the double-boiler. The 
wuerr ugar creams the butter nicely, anc 
the 1it is a light cake —P. C., Carthage 
Mi: sri 
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Pillow Possibilities 


The covering of summer 
pillows offers a wide choice 
of delightfully attractive 
and inexpensive materials 
The uppermost pillow, in 
watermelon shape is an 





































































easy one to copy by cut 
ting long strips in alter 
nating shades of one color 
Black wool in long and 
short stitch joining the 
strips, and in cord and 
tassel, gives a novel finish 


The 
cretonne 
especially smart in its 
shape and in its edge of 
fringe, responsible for its 
old-fashioned quaintness 


triangular 


just 


pillow of 
below 


Third from the top is a 
lovely boudoir pillow of 
pale pink chambray, sug 
gesting a flower by its 
soft petals, which were cut 
by tracing around a small 


and a large plate. Much 
added charm is given by 
the picot edges and the 


cretonne appliqué motif 


Next in order is the quaint 
smocked pillow. In mak 
ing this a piece of checked 
gingham 1 2/3 yards long 
was seamed together. One 
edge was shirred to form 
the dark circles, then a 
| row of smocking worked 
about 4 inches from center 
| The space was then di 
vided into sixths and 
| smocking worked to form 
a six-pointed star, which 
was afterward outlined 
| by couching on a heavy 
thread. The pillow is 
shirred at the back 





Below the smocked pillow 
| is one suggesting a morn 
ing-glory. To make this 
a bit of experimenting i 
necessary in cutting the 
shapes from a newspaper 
First fgld a 12-inch square 
in half, then the half in 





thirds and cut to form a 
six-pointed star for the 
calyx Stitch over so as 
to loose one point. Cut a 
circle of paper 42 inches 
in diameter, fold in half 


then fold again in 3 parts 


The circle is now divided 
in sixths. Using one of 
these sixths, cut off the 


point to form a petal and 
fit to the star as pictured 
allowing for a small pleat 
at the edge and at point of 
star. Make five of 
and sew pillow together 
inserting bias strips of con 
trasting color for veins 
Sew center of calyx 
through into the pillow 
itself to give the cup shape 


these, 





Next the morning-glory pillow coi : of oval shape that was made from an old 
part The center strip is of rose , the side strips, ending in ruffles, of ros 
Ger and tassels made of both mat 

Di bove the lowest pillow is one « t dainty charm employing picot edged rib 
be design and French-blue handke nen of a lighter shade 


all comes the very long couch pilk’ 
The end pieces were made of tt 
m, while the center strip of Delft-b 


size and shape of which insure Juxurious 
cretonne as that used in the hangings of 


1 matches the predominating color 











Two-Minute Oat Food 


An Instant Hot Oat Dish—Already 3-Hour Cooked 














Here's the New Oat Dish 


Instant and Hot 


The best-cooked oats that were ever served —the 
most delightful flavor. Yet you simply stir them in 
boiling water and serve steaming hot in two minutes. 


Cooked 3 Hours A New Flavor 


Two-Minute Oat Food is This high-heat cooking gives 
cooked in our kitchens in a Two-Minute Oat Food a new 
new, scientific way It is and exquisite flavor. You will 


oats can be made 
Your people will 
when made 
you know they 


cooked for three hours by live marvel that 
steam under pressure at higher so delightful 
than boiling heat eat more 
Then the oats are evaporat- inviting, 
ed, so they keep their freshness should 
and their flavor. You stir one 
half cup in two cups boiling 


le 
oats 


} 


ana 


so 


Consider what this means 


No more oatless breakfasts 


water In less than two min- : 
due to lack of time A hot 
utes they absorb the water a2 8 , ? 
Then you hav f rt lish cereal dish can be served as 
e! rou nave tou Ng aisnes : , 
‘ & qui kly as a cold one An oat 


of hot, flavory oat food, seem- 
ingly just 


. 


, dish that is perfectly cooked 
cooked. 


Start using itnow. Ask your 


A 15-cent package makes 20 


; . y > » on . te () 

dishes, and saves your cooking grocer for wo Minu ‘ at 

fuel So this quick oat dish, Food It will multiply your 
se ol é 

super-cooked, costs less than use of oats 

home-cooked oats, Price, 15 cents. 








The Quaker Oats @mpany ri 


 Here’s My 
TAKE IT 





Fireless 


Cooker 


Have better food with one-quarter of the work 
The Rapid cheaper cuts of meat 
into delicious ‘‘treats’’ for the table. Cut down 
to less than one-quarter the time 


transforms 





you spend 








over a ng-hot range Have more t r r " e hk 
play-tir th ¢ ildren— ar till y eady, cook to per 
fectior nm time Over 250,000 Ray n use 

Wm. Campbell { eriority. Writeme NOW —geta Rapid—A 


The Original! Fire- ' 
less Cooker Man ur- Eve 


Use It To Cook Your Meals 
For 30 Days’ FREE TRIAL 


| hout.ir 
n Liv 6 ‘ 







your “ p redu 


for it fin a few mont ena 


Get My Low Direct-From-Factory-To-You Price 
und FREE book that gives { t f my 1 end your 
Send Me Your Big Free Book.’* 
Write Quick and I Will Quote You Special Low Price 
William Campbell Co., Dept. 421, Detroit, Mich. 


You can be quickly cured, if you 


STAMMER iver 


Send 10 cents coin or stamps for 1 7a0e book on Stam. 
mering and Stuttering, “Its Cause and Care.” It tells how 
cured myself after stammering for 20 years, | 


Benjamin W. Bogue, 9007 Begse Building, ladianapolis 


$20 
U ULELE Hawaiian Guitar, Violin, Man- 


dolin, Guitar. Cornet or Banie 


first 





your present work. System f 20 years = y ; 
0.4 Perkins, M.D. Thouser { seatul ote f 

dents and graduates. pw tuition Small monthly x 

bayments urse'soutfit free. Hospital training v 


> N " z 
| Send t fog 32 lesson e oF NURSING r et Z 
Pie — I reg anna SLINGEBLAND SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Dept. 417. CHICAGO, ILL. 
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For “Sunday Best” 
or “Saturday Play” i NittNGe 
4CROMPTON 
| oa or de wo amy 


All Weather 
Wea Z7s 


[CORDUROY] 


—every boy likes to look well 
dressed, and if you ‘“‘Dress Your 
Boy in Corduroy,’’ in the new 


CROMPTON 
“All- Weather’’ 


CORDUROY 
he will be wearing a suit fit 
Play” and ‘Sun 



































fol 


‘Saturday 





, ; 
day Best. ; 
CROMPTON “All-Weather’"* CORDUROY ; 
; 
© protected against water damage that 
even after 1 severe wetting it will not 
tifte } e its shape or lose its color 
/ ’ ' 
“aren catu j 
1LL~-WEATHES 
CROMPTON-RICHMOND CO | . 
31 East 3lst Street, New York, he 


This label on a garment 
is your guarantee of a 
standard fabric fast color 
and high workmanship. 





~ 


—— 


What Every Mother Knows 


Any mother of active children, when she sees the 
SLIPOVA label in the pocket of a play garment, can answer 


these questions without asking the clerk. 





Is it fast color? Is it standard fabric ? 
Are the seams strong ? 


Slipova garments are Che SLIPOVA label backed by the M. W. S reputation 

guaranteed tast color. — {,»; ing value, is the guarantee that the answer to these 
ree questions is ** Yes.”’ 

Whether on khaki or fine fabric, all you need to know 

t a play garment for children is that it bears the 


ab 
SLIPOVA label! 
Economy Clothes for Children 


Note this SLIPOVA label well mothers; it signifies service 
clothes at economy prices. 


McCawley & Company, Inc. 
Sales Office, 253 Church St., New York 
Factories, Baltimore, Md. 


TO DEALERS:—Our garments are sold exclusively 
through the jobbing trade. Consult the nearest jobber. 





Look f 
label in po« ket 
note carefully 
the strong 
double seams ° 


r the Slipova 


Seem cerenanenen . 008 8 ane ham TREN NUANCE 
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| : The Yoke of Individuality 


By Elisabeth May Blondel 


Above Conforming with standard ood taste. this primly pointed yoke with matching sleeve insets 
is quite irresistible rhe directions given for turning the point will be of special interest to crocheter 
Designed by Frances W. Foulk 

. Below As fashion favors filet yok th me, so full of char in its rose gn and sleeve arrange 
ment, surely justifies the popularity of the fashion 


bove Taking daintiness as a theme, wouldn’t this boudoir cap of net, ribbe and filet it well 
into the story 

| Above A bit of satin topped by a band of filet, simple enough for anyone to crochet, results in a 
camisole of pretty style for a young girl. 


eliiicl testeanaenalll 








\ 
j 
3] | 
| 
+ 
5 : 
3 
: 
1 
i : 
. | — 
7 e ' 
: | | 
{ 
| 
| 
| Above.—The quaint charm of this yoke is effected by tiny pink roses crocheted in a background of 
| white lace mesh. How to crochet in the two colors is clearly explained in the directions. See editor's 
| note below 
| 
; Editor’s Note.—Block patterns and directions f«« crocheting the articles above are printed on one 
leaflet, No. FW. 120. To obtain this leaflet send 15 centsin stamps or money-order. With your request 
enclose a stamped envelope for reply. Send stamps or money-order to The McCall Company, 
| 236-250 West 37th Street, New York City. 
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| 
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Coatee 9033 Dress 8685 Short Cape 9 Skirt 8997 


For all, medium, large For 34-44 bust For small, mediu urge =| 






ma | Off , 
idsummer erings YY 
RILLIANT colors and pastel shades—plain materials No. 9033, Lapres’ anp Misses’ Ci esigned for smal ie . 
and fabrics of daring kaleidoscopic design—trimmings 32-34; medium 8; lar 42 bust requires 1 For 
of pretentious beads and simple Georgette rufilings—a yards of 40-inch, 1 yard of 36-inch contrasting 
. myriad of innovations are at the command of miladi 
? to qualify for her every mood during the warm days of No. 8685, Lapres’ Dress; closing on shoulder and at under 
Waist 9046 cumener : arm; two-piece skirt Designed for 34 to 44 bust 36 1 
For 34-44 bust . Sleeves are rather a minus quantity this summer and quires 4 yards of inch material. Width, ! 
; hardly warrant a discussion. Designers have heartlessly cut 
Veet chin and cut, but always in a most artistic manner and the ab No. 9017, Lapres’ aNp Miss! SHORT Capt Designed f 
a, Over 4 breviated result is the attractive “wing sleeve” effect which small, 32 to 34; mediur t urge, 40 to 42 bust 
is not unlike the well-known butterfly sleeve requires 254 yards of 54-inch iterial and 3 yards of 
A tendency toward the fitted waistline is noted in the inch lining ~ 
latest modes. This may be attributed to the presentation © « a 
\ of a new silhouette known as the Camargo silhouette whose No. 8997, Lapres’ Yoke SxkIRT; one-piece straig! 
; acquaintance is being sought by the most exclusive designers tior Designed for 22 to 34 yaist require ls of , \ f 
4 40-inch material. Width is 1 yard \ 
iy CostuME Nos. 9046-9044 36 requires 4% yards of 40-inch } 
figured material and 1 yard of 40-inch plain No. 9019, Lapres’ Dri closing side-front and on shoulder r 
No. 9046, Lapres’ Waist Designed for 34 to 44 bust s¢ Designed for 34 to 46 bust requires 2 yards of 45-inch 
requires 7@ yard 40-inch, 154 yards of 27-inch contrasting material and 1 yard of 36-inch contrasting Width, 1'2 yard y 
: tS No. 9044, Lapres’ Two-Prece Skirt. Designed for 22 to 34 a 
x 033 waist. 26 requires 234 yards of 40-inch material. Width No. 9041, Lapres’ Box Coat Designed for 34 16 bust ’ 


90 685 1% yards 36 requires 27g yards of 40-inch material 
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One-Piece Dress 
9013 





} 


























House 

Dress 
9009 

Ease 24 







Basque 8676 
For 34-44 bust 
Skirt 8669 


4 waist 


F 


No. 8585, Lapres’ Coatee. Designed for small, 32 to 34; 
medium, 36 to 38; large, 40 to 42 bust. Medium requires 2 
vards of 40-inch satin and 1'% yards of 36-inch lining. This 
mart little cape is attractive when worn over sheer summer 
frocks 
No. 9031, Lapres’ Skirt; straight side panels; gathered two- 
piece underskirt. Designed for 22 to 32 waist. 206 requires 
« vards of 40-inch material. Width around the lower edge 
is 1 vards. The band is trimmed with soutache braid in a 
irming design The braid makes an attractive trimming 
when a contrasting color is used, Design No. 863 Though 
howing a tendency to a new silhouette, this skirt still retains 


in general line the long and narrow effect 


8901 o013 9009 9025 BR 































8676 869 


s House Dress 9025 
For 34- 46 bust 


1A Day Well Spent 
B In Gingham and Silk 


No. 9025, Lapres’ House Dress; to be slipped on over 
the head. Designed for 34 to 46 bust. 36 requires 33 
yards of 36-inch plaid gingham, and ™% yard of 36-inch 
contrasting for neckband, cuffs, belt and pocket flaps 
Width, around the lower edge is 17g yards. 


No. 9009, Lapres’ One-Piece House Dress. Designed for 
34 to 48 bust. 36 requires 33¢ yards of 36-inch striped 
chambray for the dress and 7g yard of 36-inch contrast- 
ing for the collar, cuffs, belt and pockets. The width 
around the lower edge is 17g yards 


No. 9013, Lapres’ One-Prece Dress; to be slipped on 
over the head. Designed for 34 to 48 bust. 36 requires 
¢ yards of 30-inch material for the dress and \ yard of 
?7-inch contrasting for the collar, cuffs and vest. The 
, vards 


width around the lower edge is 1 


CostuME Nos. 8676-8669.—36 requires 5% yards of 40 
inch material, and '4 yard of 36-inch contrasting for the 
vest 

No. 8676, Lapres’ Basove. Designed for 34 to 44 bust 
36 requires 154 yards of 40-inch material for the basque 
and '4 yard of 36-inch contrasting 

No. 8669, Lapres’ Skirt; straight lower edge with 
straight side tunics and foundation lengthened by straight 
section. Designed for 22 to 34 waist. 26 requires 27% 
vards of 45-inch material. The width around the lower 


edge is 17¢ v 


No. 8801, L =ss; two-tiered skirt, with two-piece 
foundation len hy straight section. Designed for 
34 to 44 bust *s 45¢ yards of 40-inch figured 
material. The wid 1 the lower edge is 1'> yards 
Charming frock for ner afternoons. Flowered 
silk is used for the devi of this frock which has 
for its only trimming the , ruffles at the edges of 
tunics, collar and cuffs. A, nch of brightly col- 
ored flowers at the waist give he right accent of 
color. The shawl collar so px for summer is 
rtured here 


closing on 
Designed 


- No. 8901, Lapres’ Dress; 
ry moog Shoulder and at underarm 

r | for 34 to 44 bust 36 requires 41 

yards of 36-inch material for the dress 

| and % yard 27-inch contrasting for the 

U ee | 4 vest. Phe width around the lower edge 

’ Bad 5 is 1% yards. Whether it be long or 

; { short, pointed or straight, the tunic in- 

| | _ sists upon presence on all smart frocks. 

J Slightly below the hipline is the extent 

of this one which is trimmed with a 

band of insertion 
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Chemise Dress 9015 Semi-Fitted Dress 87 Waist-coat 9 \ 
For 34-46 bust For 34-46 bust 


i D N ‘ - Dress 8853 ' 

ea For 34-44 bust \ 
Ff 
if 


Feminine Attire 


for Golf and Tea 


No. 8767, Lapies’ Semi-Fitrep Dress; instep length 
Designed for 34 to 46 bust. 36 requires 534 yards of 3¢ 
inch moire silk, and 42 yard of 36-inch contrasting 
Width, 11% yards. 


No. 8853, Lapres’ Dress; closing at shoulder and at un 
derarm; sleeves attached to lining; two-piece skirt. De 
signed for 34 to 44 bust. 36 requires 4 yards of 40-inch 
material. Width, at lower edge, 15¢ yards 


No. 9007, Lapres’ Watst-coat; to be worn over dress 
Waist-coat requires 154 yards of 36-inch material 


No. 9015, Lapres’ Cuemise Dress; instep length. De 
signed for 34 to 46 bust. 36 requires 4 yards of 36-inch 
satin and % yard of 40-inch contrasting. Width, 1 
yards. An attractive motif is developed in beads at 
front and around the lower edge of the overdress, 

No. 962. 


No. 9039, Lapres’ OveRBLOUSE Designed for 34 to 
bust. 36 requires 354 yards of 40-inch material 


No. 8861, Lapres’ Skirt; straight lower edge. Designed 
for 22 to 38 waist. 26 requires 444 yards of 40-inch ma 


terial. The width around the lower edge is 2 yards, Suit 
able for development in sports silk 


No. 8697, Lapres’ Dress; closing at u 
derarm; instep length. Designed for 34 t 
36 requires 43g yards of 42-inch material 
yards 


No. 9023, Lapres’ Sartor Dress. Designe: 
4% yards of 36-inch, and 3¢ yard 36-inch 1 
No. 9043, Lapres’ Dress. Designed for 
inch. Width, 1% yards. Soutache braid i 


No. 9045, Lapres’ Birovse. Designed for 34 t 
yards of 40-inch material 





No. 8903, Lapres’ Straicnt Box-Pieatep Sxirt. Designed for 
waist. 26 requires 2'~ yards of 54-inch material. Widtl 


Dress 8697 P : 
For 34-42 bust a i \ —_ - ) « L—~ » | Blouse 904* 
es } \ } 1-48 t 
A , . Wwe tw im Oe iis Mh 
S . ’ . Ni a J} { | b J : 
G | ; 

' > y “}I 

Sailor Dress 4 
9023 


For 34-44 bust 








Buy a 
Summer 
7 Ps ® »y . 
Quarterly! 





42 é4 


the 
Fashions 


From cover to cover 


MecCali Book of 
(the Summer Quarterly) is 
full of ideas for 


Hot-W eather 
Clothes 


8804 BoOYO 
For TINY TOTS 
The cutest and cunningest 


clothes that 


Page after page of | 
Summer | 
Suggestions | 


you ever saw. 


444 
% 
lor 
when purchasing a 15e, 
or 25e Pattern. 


{t tll Stores Selling 
McCall 


with a 1l5e Coupon 


Only LOe 


20e 


atterns 


= )~ 
Price 25e 


By Mail 35e 
THE MeCALL COMPANY 
New York . 








Overblouse 9021 


For 34 


Por 22 


44 bust 
Skirt 8908 
34 waist 


Waist 9046 
For 34-441 


Skirt 9031 


« waist 


McCall's 


The Invasion of a New 


tm 





4 


Dress 8572 
For 34-44 bust 





Dress 9035 
For 34-50 bust 
Embroidery Design No. 690 
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For other descriptions 
see page 54 















Embroidery Design 
No. 912 
go 
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Silhouette 





Dress 8521 
For 34-46 bust 
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gf (4 | 
18 
VAs 
f No. 8769, Lapies’ THREE | 
U Prece Sxirt. Designed for 
TI -# 22 to 36 waist. 26 requires {903 
: 334 yards of 40-inch material ed 
The width around the lower nt 
edge is 2 yards. ( 
No. 9029, Lapres’ Rac No. 9037, Lap1res’ SHIRT DAN 
LAN Coat Designed walist Dress. Designed for { % 
for small, 34 to 36; me- 34 to 48 bust. 36 requires Shirtwaist Dress 
dium, 38 to 40; large, Coat 9029 yards of 36-inch material 9037 ] 
42 to 44 bust. Small re For small for the dress, and 1% yard of For 34-48 bust {J 
quires 2%4 yards of 54- ™edium, large — 36-inch contrasting. The width | 
inch material. Devel- Skit 8769 around the lower edge is 1% ( 
For 22-36 waist 8521 


oped in black satin. yards. 
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Charm Expressed in Summer Modes 
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free 

Tey? 
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y) Personal Daintines¢ 
) ifs womans greatest- charm | 


















































J Oh, the Relief! | 


of Knowing that 


Dry and Absolutely Odorless 


| 
| Your Underarms are Normally | | 
| 


N? matter how warm the day, 
] you will be saved humiliation, nomatter 
how thin the gown, it cannot be harmed by 
annoying moisture. At all times, but par- 
ticularly in warm weather, use 


| NONSPI 
| 
) 





NRONGPI ic an old. reliable remedy for a dis 
ordered condition it harmlessly diverts excess 
sive perspiration from the underarm to other por- | 
tions of the body Recommended by physicians, | 
first-class toilet and drug dealers everywhere 
Unscented and contains no artificial colorin, 
It is not intended to appeal! to sight or onell 
but depends for its welfare upon merit alone 
Two applications a week sufficient. Noin 
crease in price. We (several months’ 
supply) of toilet and drug dealers or by 
mail direct Or send «ce for testing 
sample and what medical authorities 
say about the harmfulness of exces 

sive armpit perspiration. 


The Nonspi Compeny 
2630 Walnut St., Kansas City, Me. 


REE Ti TRIAL 






































ferei ey | 


ence 
eperral o ve. a f-1'- 
¥) from 44 styles colors and sizes in the 











Waist 6581 


¥ For 34-44 bust SEY famous “RANGER” line. 
Embroidery Design No. 744 aby Marvelous wemente, Extre- 
Four-Gored Skit 8587 ordinary values in our 1) 1 9price offers. 


Dress 8859 


For 34-4 For 22 


34 waist 





You cannot afford to buy without 
Sgetting our latest propositions 
1c 


RES, equipment sundries and 

hme = L, bley cle line at 
rite Toda 

EAD eve ¥cir COMPANY 









Waist 8559 
For 34-44 bust 


| Ves See 
‘Daraknit’™ 


Elastic Brassiere 


Shin 8908 
34 waist 





4> 
— 


MAve. of Paraknit.”” a new 

7 Dress 8719 kind of light weight, oper 

» m work, elastic material, invented 

For 34-46 bust by ust very, very flexible, ex 

’ tremely stylish, and healthful 
. 


Reinforced diaphragm strip 
at lower edge * arte and re 
juces diaphragm witt — 
sure, and is advantageou 
$2 and $2.50 at dealers’, or write 
for illustrated book let 

TREO COMPANY, INC. 
16)-W Fifth avenue, New York, 





This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become o skilled player of 





; plame or organ et * quarter seus) east. leat 
| Say one — 
is doren 
~\h Writ 
BS portant te 
. rings right to your home ‘'« 5 eat advan 

t perienced play Eandor 
qreduates everywhere Selearia yet easy 


All music tree. Diploms granted. Write today for free bovk 
Quinn Conservatory, Stadio F 7. Secial Union Bidg.. Boston. Mass, 


Kodakers—Get Acquainted! 


Developing and Printing by our NU-TONE 
Process. ‘@r* laboratory in New York 
Sizes: Vest Pkt. 24234 2Mx4i 3iix4hé 34425) 
Devi'g6exp. .05 05 05 .10 10 
Printingea. .03 .03 03 04 .04 
8x10 mounted enlargement 35c. All work prepaid 
“SCHULTZ” KODAK SHOP, 122) Nasan St., New York 





For other descrit 
tions, see page 54 


















a 8719\| 
AG No. 8613, Laptes y 
t, Dass, threepiec < NOJOKE TO BE DEAF 
\ skirt, with circular —Every Deat Porese Knows That 
. ont peplums, instep tmake & yeett hear ne jon 25 years, w 
| , length. Designed for wear them day and alg 
34 to 44 bust 36 They eso pestoatiy contes 
requires 4 yards | me and J will tell you # true 
story, how I got deal and how 
of 40-inch material Pack cen'been, Aaseess 
=> Width of lower £0. PF. WAY, Artificial Ear Drum Ce. | 
“< edge, 1'2 yards di!’ 8581 13 Adeiside St., Detroit, Mich. 
a 


a 


No. 8500, Lapres’ 





} ) \\ *” | Learn Nursing—NOW! 


La A . * ~ 
< , RESS signe ) 004 DIES Trained nurses are scarce. Hospitals 
. Des Designed for ; No. > » Laps } and private patients need more than areavailable. Never 
‘ [ 34 to 44 bust 36 Two-Piece Sk 1iR1 before such a demand as now. Every nurse busy at good pay 
~} ] ‘ cio > 1 This is Iden opportunity to bec come a trained nurse 
! - requires 434 yards i ote Designed for 22 to Pe ee Ast Yo per week yee 
" of 54-inch material ’ _— 36)—Cs Was 26 «ore can quickly master our special Train ining aS ring your apare 
| r 3 ‘ " . a thme af and recetve Ciplome cages Bese 
t $ W idth, 17%va rd s For 34-44 bust quires <8 vards ol ' Skirt 904 a. we jcreeriance even ied We ce bes 
j mbroider esign No. 9% > : r 22-36 wai rite at once for ce 
La Dress 8613 French knots and E Desig os 54-inch material Coach — t - iMERICAN TRAINING SCHOOL, 1654 Worth La Salle St., Chicago 
«| r 34-44 bust braid trim the frock The width around ‘Tocheted oweater iio ae 
\ ! BE A DRESS DESIGNER 
rt Re in diamond-shaped the lower edge is L 
hs rey) 3 . Dente N 1 yards Sweater Oe Lear Designing and Making, easily by mail, at your home 
J! n oUt, esign NO e a . we ale Designers carn $35 00 week up. Sample lessons free White 
8613 8500 924 Directions F-W. 119 9047 | immediately, Franklin lastitute, Dep't F861, Rochester, N. ¥. 
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‘ Eton Jacket $8.50 





= 
' j 
, 47 
ij 
VY 
Brassieres $4.50 
} r r $4.50 
Hip Belt $7.50 Belt of f ' 





! al Belts, 1 “ 
front, any size, $4.60. 
band for red 
hin, $1.00. 
lucing rts, $12.60. 
« Pants, $12.60 
Cc. J. BAILEY COMPANY 


26 aacemee St., Beston 


hed 1888 





4 


Chin Band $1.00 


Allen’s Foot-Ease 
For the Feet 


Sprinkle one or two Allen’s Foot-Ease 
powders in the Foot Bath and soak and 
rub the feet. It takes the sting out of 
Corns aud Bunions and smarting, aching 
feet. Then for lasting comfort, shake 
Allen’s Foot-Ease into your shoes, It 
takes the friction frem the shoe, rests 
the feet and makes walking a delight. 
Always use it for dancing parties and to 
break in new shoes, All dealers sell it. 






Clear Out RatsIn3 Nights 


“Rough On Rate” ride your premises of all 
rats and mice in 3 nights. Change the bait 
you mix with “Rough On Rats’’—that's the 
secret. Rats won't eat the same food that 
they know killed others. Varying the bait 
foole them. Druggists and general stores 
eell “Rough On Rats’*—the most economical, 
surest exterminator. Write for “Ending 
Rats and Mice."* Mailed free to you. 


E.S.WELLS Jersey City, 
Chemist N. J. 




















way—the Sil- 

, merine way— 
and you'll never again use the ruinous heated iron. 
The curliness will appear altogether natu: 


Liquid Silmerine 


le applied at night with a clean tooth brush. Is 
aol er sticky nor greasy. Perfectly harmless. 
Serves also as a splendid dressing for the hair. 
Directions with bottle. At your druggist's. 














A Real Help at Preserving Time 


H EN can g and preserving time 
ars are brought out, the first 
; ] ; 
need 


of " is a pure cleansing agent 

y cleanse and thor y 

se out, \ a y ars and glasses spark 
tresh and veet Usea tablespoontul ot 

sold Dust to a d pan of hot water. See 
horoug yan q ckly it cleanses how 
etely it rinse t Immerse the jars 

es, churn t ft Gold Dust water 

ibout the for a few seconds, rinse with clear 
hot water Out they « e crystal-clear and 
weet—ready for your fruits and vegetables 


‘STILLMAN'S & 


funde d fo 
Write t day § ' 





y beau’ 
er of elegar 
s indispensableto 
, old by all druggists. 
STILLMAN CREAM CO 
De Aurora, Il 
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ic Style is Allied With Youth 


No. 8866, Misses’ Dress; suitable for small women 
Designed for 14 to 20 years 16 years requires 44 
irds of 40-inch material. Width, 144 yards. The 
nic is trimmed with Embroidery Design No. 956 














B8e600 


ar 





Dress 9028 
For 16-20 years : 




















Dress 9038 
TI For 16-20 










years 
Embroidery 
4 ad Design 
i No, 563 
| ot 
} ' 
‘ 
{ 
4 
= Dress 9042 
a _ For 16-20 years 
“a al Dress 8966 ; 
— For 16-20 years 


No. 8966, Misses’ Dress; suitable for No. 9042, Misses’ Dress. Designed 
small women. Designed for 16 to 20 for 16 to 20 years. 16 years requires 
years. 16 years requires 2 yards of 43 yards of 36-inch and 13 yards of 
36-inch plaid and 2 yards of 36-inch 27-inch contrasting. Width, 114 yards 
plain. The width around the lower 
edge is 1% yards. Developed in green No. 8788, Misses’ Dress. Designed for 
plaid gingham and plain green. 16 to 20 years. 16 years requires 3 
yards of 36-inch satin and 134 yards 
No. 9028, Misses’ Dress; suitable for 40-inch Georgette. Width, 13¢ yards 
mall women. Designed for 16 to 20 
years. 16 years requires 27g yards of No. 9038, Misses’ Dress. Designed 
‘6-inch satin, 2'4 yards of 40-inch for for 16 to 20 years. 16 years requires 
panels and tunic and 3¢ yard of 40- 234 yards of 40-inch, 5¢ yard of 36- 
inch for puff sleeves. Width,1%4 yards. inch. Width, 1% yards. Trimmed 
with soutache braid, Design No. 863 





Dress 894¢ ° 
No. 8946, Misses’ Dress; suitable for 





) a small women. Designed for 14 to 20 = Ga win ¢ ane 

* %, f7 } *) years. 16 years requires 3 yards of Z \ So a) i= ra \ 

rp oF bei 40-inch figured and 7¢ yard of 40-inch )/ pret) | . l 1 (I 

, } x yous = contrasting. Width, 1% yards ) ee ae TW . ee a 

\ -) G/U 1 WAT WN 
y » , “7 No. 9040, Misses’ Dress; suitable for bi. rivh” | 

S25 | yy small women. Designed for 14 to 20 Bis | 

Tr years. 16 years requires 2'@ yards of “TT l 
| tT 36-inch material for the skirt and 154 Cy | LU wae 
cas SY eee! Dress 9040 yards of 36-inch for the overblouse a wr tJ 





vo 3446 For 14-20 year Width, 1% yards. 9040 8788 9038. 8966 9042 
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Dress 8974 
bur 


‘0. 9030, Misses’ Sartor Dress; 
litable 
gned for 14 to 20 years 16 years 
quires 134 yards of 40-inch ma- 
for blouse and 2 yards of 
)-inch contrasting for the skirt 
idth, 14 yards 


ria 


le 
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Characterized by S 


Dress 9030 
wr 14-20 years 


8974, Misses’ Dress; suit 
for small women. Designed 
r 14 to 20 years. 16 years re- 
ires 44@ yards of 36-inch plaid 
aterial and % yard of 36-inch 


ain, 


14 


Width, 1'2 yards 


’ 


a 

















year 


Middy Blouse 869 ¢ 
For 6-20 vears | 


Skirt 86238 
For 14 yea 













For 16-2 
vears 





No 
for smal! women. De- 
for 14 to 2 
3% yards 

and 7% yar 
Width, 1 


No. 8696, M 
BLovuse; to 
head. Desig 
16 years re 
inch materia! 
yard of 36-in 


No. 8238, Mis 
suitable for s 
for 14 to 20 y 
2% yards of 
width around 


_ yards 
7 a , } : 
j of 
j No. 8772, Mi 
i— suitable for sn 


for 14 to 20 ye 
= 3% yards of 3 
—_— Empire Dress 8772 yard of 40-inc 


8696 8238 9030 8772 For 14-20 years and cuffs. Wi 


Dress 8872 


Sailor Dress 9016 
For 14-20 years 


9016, Musses’ Sartor Dress; 
suitable for small women. Designed 


16 years requires 
ch plaid material 
inch contrasting 


vp Grrts’ Mippy 
xed on over the 
6 to 20 years 
yards of 36 
» blouse and 
asting for collar 


o-Prece SKIRT; 
nen. Designed 
) years requires 
material. The 
er edge is 1 


MPIRE Dress 
ren. Designed 
years requires 
naterial, and 1 
ette for panel 
yards. 


No 8780, Miss 


Three-Piece Suit 8 


Dress 6812 
For i¢ 
hem be lery Desig 
Nu. 69 







wi4 year 


es’ Tuerere-Prect 


Surr. Designed for 14 to 20 years 


16 years requires 


yards 36-inch 


plaid, 1' yards 36-inch plaim. Width 


13@ yards 


No. 8812, Misses 
for 16 to 20 years 
334 yards 40-inch 


Dress Designed 
16 years requires 
Width, 1'% yards 


Trimmed with beads, Design No. 969 


No. 8872, Missi 


for 16 to 20 years 


Dress. Designed 


16 years requires 


34% yards of 36-inch, 15¢ yards 40 
inch. Width, 13¢ yards 


-_ 
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' J ; 
“ 
e 
Wy =e 5 
8812 8872 


a) ' / 

yi) i Ty 
| LU 
9010 780 









iil 
TTT 


Hair under the arms is a needless 
annoyance. You can remove it in 
the most agreeable, “womanly” 
way by using El-Rado, a sanitary, 
colorless lotion. 





El-Rado is easily applied to the face, 
neck or arms, with a piece of absorbent 
cotton. Entirely harmless, and does not 
stimulate or coarsen later hair growth 
Users of powdered hair removers and 
blades will find an occasional use of 


El-Rado liquid is good for the skin. 


Ask for “El-Rado” at any toilet goods 
counter. Two sizes, 60c and $1.00 
Money-back guarantee. 


PILGRIM MFG. CO.., Dept. §, 112 E. 19th St., New York 
Canadian Address The Arthur Sales Co., Dept. & 
61 Adotaide St.. East, Torente 













Face Powoer 
A Lady of Intelligence 









said, “Why should I try everything new wher 
LABLACHE fulf every requirement? My 
old-time favorite is wor rfully adhering, dain 
tily fragrant and kee; y 

complexion smoo 

velvet. I have nev 

found it equal.” 


je . how 
BEN. LEVY CO. 


ch Perfumers, Dept. E 


125 Kingsen St, Boston, Mass. 
4 








An Easy Way to 
Remove Dandruff 


If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, 
glossy, silky hair, do by all means get 
rid of dandruff, for it will starve your hair 
and ruin it if you dor 

The best way to get rid of dandruff is to 


dissolve it To dot ust apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use 
enough to moisten the scalp, a drubit in 
gently with the finger tiy 

By morning, most f not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and three or tour 
more applications should completely re 
move every Sign al d trace of 

You will find, too, t at all itching of the 
scalp will stop, and your hair ll look and 
feel a hundred times better You can get 
Liquid Arvon at any drug store A tour 
ounce bottle is usually all that is needed 


The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleweland, Ohio 



























Don't buy an ordinary bicycle. Get 
the Black Beauty—— factory direct; 
whalesale price, Magnificent whee! 
Strongest, raciest in all 

Flee year guarantes, 

18 Exclusive Features 
See the wheel before paying a cent 
Get our Catalog; eeiect your 
model. 20 Stele. We ship at our 

wo risk. Keep orreturn, No 
waiting to saveupmoncy. Months 
to pay—small amount on accept 
ance, then §1 a week 
* Get our factory prices 
Sundries frm. Lowest in the 
ountry. ‘Tires, lamps, horns, etc. 
Everything for cyclists. Free Sun iries Catalog 
HAVERFORD CYCLE CO. 
Dept. 177 Philadelphia 








“The Biggest, Brightest, Best Magazine for 
Boys in all the World” 

HEN your boy was a baby, you hoped he would 

always be surrounded by the best character- 
forming influence Remember this now, as the 
world lies open before him. In his reading especially 
he needs the sound, manly material published reg- 
ularly in The American Boy—a magazine that is a pos- 
itive power in developing America's 
boyhood. 

More than 500,000 read it eager- 
ty and regularly. Give your boy 
this inspiration and this ad 
vantage. He needs it a 
grows. Buy it at the new 
stands, or subscribe for him 
62.00 a year—20c a copy 


The Sprague Pub. Co. 
1S American Bidg., Detroit, Mich. 


SHORT-STORY WRITING 
A course of forty | sin the bt , form, 
structure nd w the Shert-Sery tauy by 
Dr. 4. Berg Baca wein, for years Ediior of Lipy it's. 
j ye cule fre, f ¢ ry 
THE HOME CORRESPONDEN(R Si OOL 
br. Leewwein 


Dept. 25 Sprivgficld, Mase 





























Touchy corns and calluses lift off 
with fingers. Doesn’t 
hurt a bit! 





Apply a few drops of Freezone 
upon that old, touchy corn. 
Instantly that corn stops hurt- 
ing. Then shortly you lift 
that troublesome corn right 
off, root and all, without 
pain, Ssureness or Irritae 


tion, 


Just try it! 


never let a corn 











Keep Freezone on dresser and 
ache twice 


Lift Corns Off! 








A few cents buys a tiny bottle of Freezone at any 
drug store, sufficient to remove every hard corn, 
soft corn or corn between the toes, and the painful 
calluses and hard skin from the bottom of the feet. 





MCCALL PATTERN oF tame tiene 














The Evolution of The Pattern 


Look at the envelopes and then let your gaze rest for a 
moment on these two beautiful creations. You can easily 
make either of these dresses and they will be just as stylish 
as those shown in the picture 


Now, keeping in mind the ever-increasing cost of ready- 
to-wear clothing, decide today to invest im a MeCALL 
PATTERN, select the dress material according to your 
individual fancy and MAKE YOUR OWN DRESS 


You will be amazed at the 


simplicity and ease with 


which you can translate the MceCALL PATTERN into a 
beautiful finished garment, one that will be a joy to 
you and a surprise to your friends, and THE SAVING 


WILL DELIGHT YO 


Thousands of women who have never sewed before are 
learning the ease and simplicity of MeCALL PATTERNS 


and are doubling their wardrobe with less outlay. 


with full and exact directions for 
MeCall Pattern Agency, or 


All MeCall Patterns, 


use, can be obtained from any 


direct by mail from the nearest MeCall Company office. 
Patterns will be sent postpaid at the following prices: 
Ladies’ and Misses’ Coats and Suits All Other Patterns 20 
Ladies* anid Misses’ Dresses All Transfer Designs 20 


MeCALL COMPANY 
aso West g7th Street. New York, N. Y. 


. THE 
MeCail Building, 25 
Other McC ALL Offices 


Chicago, I., 418-424 South Welle Street 
Boston, Mass 


San Francisco, Cal., 140 Second Street 
34-40 Chauncy Street Atlanta, Ga., 82 North Pryor Street 


Toronto, Canada, 70 Bond Street 
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~ Secrets of Fashion 





View A 
Waist-coat 9007 


No. 9007, Lapies’ 
Wals1 COATS, to be 
worn over dresses or 


with suits View A 
requires 134 yards of 
30-inch taffeta. The 


tiny taffeta ruffles on 
the vest give a piquant 
touch to the affair 
View B requires 14¢ 
yards of 36-inch ma 
terial. Valenciennes 
edges this one, which 
is developed in moire 
silk of cream color 
View C shows the 
back of View B with 
two small pleats at 
either side-back, and 
large round collar 
This waistcoat gives 
a touch of elegance to 
the plainest frock or 
blouse It is conven 
ient to slip on and 
may be adjusted in 
short time 


Princess Combination 


I 


Descriptions for page 50 


No. 9021, Lapies’ OverBLouse; to be slipped 
on over the head. Designed for 34 to 44 bust 


36 requires 2 yards of 40-inch material. Rus 
sian blouses will be popular for summer wear 


upper and 
waist 


No. 8908, Lapies’ Skirt, straight 
lower section Designed for 22 to 34 
26 requires 34g yards of 40-inch material. The 
width around the lower edge is 154 yards 
No. 9035, Lapies’ Dress, three tunic 
Designed for 34 to 50 bust. 36 requires 4 yards 
of 36-inch material and 5¢ yard, 40-inch con 
trasting. The width around the lower edge is 
13@ yards 


piece 


No. 8572, Lapies’ Dress wittm OVERBLOUSE, 
one-piece skirt, instep length. Designed for 
34 to 44 bust. 36 requires 4%¢ yards of 40 
inch material. Width, 1 yards 


No. 8521, Lapres’ Dress, one-piece straight 
pleated tunic Designed for 34 to 46 bust 
36 requires 4'¢ yards of 36-inch figured and 
¥g yard of 36-inch plain. Width, 1 yards 


CostuME Nos. 9046-9031 36 
yards of 40-inch figured and 3 
inch plain 

No. 9046, Lapres’ Waist, 
signed for 34 to 44 bust. 36 requires 7¢ yard 
of 40-inch and 15¢ yards of 27-inch contrasting 
No. 9031, Lapres’ Skirt. Designed for 22 to 
32 waist. 26 requires 43¢ yards of 40-inch 
material. Width, 1 yards. In this frock the 
new silhouette is presented. The fulness of the 
tunic of the skirt is tucked under and the 
foundation skirt is quite narrow. To supple 
ment the quain:ness of the skirt, a huge fichu 
collar has been used and this of sheer organdie 
of a contrasting color This type frock 


requires 314 
yards of 36 


fichu collar. De 


| promises to be very popular for summer 





View C 
Waist-coat 9007 





\ 
« » 
| 
} 

} i 
9011 


No. 9011, Lapres’ Prin 
cess CoMBINATION. De 
signed for 36 to 48 bust 
30 requires yards of 
40-inch material, ¢ 
yards of insertion and 
yards of edging. Batist 
is used for the develo; 
ment of this combinatior 
which offers simplicity 
style and comfort con 
bined im one charming 
design 


No. 9027, Lapres’ Net 
LIGEE OR Kimono, to be 
slipped on over the head 
? Designed’ for small, 34 to 
30; medium, 38 to 4C 
large, 42 to 44 bust 3¢ 
requires 47g yards of 40-inch material. TI 
width around the lower edge is 17% yards 
Pretty flowered crépe is used for the develop 
ment of this charming creation 


Negligee 902 


I 4 ed irge 


Descriptions for page 51 


No. 8859, Lapres’ Dress, underskirt with back 
foundation. Designed for 34 to 46 bust 

requires 4 yards of 40-inch checked materia 
and 7, yard of 36-inch plain for the vest and 


belt. Width, 136 yards 


CostuME Nos. 8559-8908 36 requires 3 
yards of 40-inch figured material and 1 
yards of 40-inch plain 

No. 8559, Lapres’ AFTERNOON Waist; boi 
and sleeves in one. Designed for 34 to 44 bust 
36 requires 14g yards of 40-inch plain materia 
and '% yard of 40-inch contrasting 
No. 8908, Lapres’ Skirt, straight upper an 
lower section. Designed for 22 to 34 wais 
26 requires 34¢ yards of 40-i +h materia 
Width, 15¢ yards 


No. 8719, Lapres’ Dress, side boc an: sleeve 
in one Designed for 34 to 46 t 36 rt 
quires 334 yards of 36-inch ma “ial for tl 
overdress and 1'% yards of 40-inc contrastir 


for the straight section. Width, yards 
No. 8581, Lapres’ Waist. Desig for 341 
44 bust. 36 requires 1 yard 40-in 
Georgette. The front of the blou dainti 
beaded, Design No. 744 being use 

No. 8587, Lapres’ Four-Gorep , hig 
waistline, 40-inch length. Designe 22 1 
34 waist. 26 requires 3 yards of h mi 
terial. The width around the k dge 
2 yards. A separate skirt is a nex in t 
wardrobe and this model would celler 
developed in heavy linen and t: d wit 
buttons 











ind 








McCall's Magazin 


avored Lingerie Modes 


Princess Slip 8957 
For 34-48 bust 
No. 8867, Lapres’ BrreaKFAsT No. 8957, Lapres’ Princess 
Jacket lengthened by Surp; closing center-back with 
straight flounce. Designed for straight gathered flounce; in 
$4 to 48 bust. 36 requires 3'4 step length. Designed for 34 
yards of 36-inch material for io 48 bust 36 requires 2 
the jacket and yard of 36 yards of 36-inch plain ma 
inch contrasting for the col terial and 244 yards of 16 
lar. Developed in a dainty inch flouncing. The width 
flowered cotton crepe The around the lower edge is 24, 
little bows at the front fasten- yamls. Developed in fine ba 
Combination 8699 ings form a trimming which tiste with ribbon as shoulder 
I 4.4 t is quite unusual straps 


No. 8699, Lapies’ CompBrnation. Designed for 
34 to 46 bust 36 requires 17x yards of 36 
inch material. A comfortable combination that 
is very simple in- construction and suitable for 
development in batiste 


Descriptions for page 57 


No. 8944, Grirw’s Sirm-On Dress; plain or 
smocked; guimpe closing center-front. De 
signed for 4 to 12 years. 10 years requires 2 
yards of 36-inch figured material and 1'4 
yards of 36-inch plain 


No. 8692, CHivp’s Dress. Designed for 6 
months to 4 years. 4 years requires 144 yards 
of 36-inch material. Developed in fine French 
linen and trimmed with insertion and lace 


No. 8858, Curip’s Dress; smocked or shirred 
Designed for 6 months te 5 years. 5 years re 
quires 17g ‘yards of 36-inch material. Sweater 
directions F-W. 119 


No. 9018, Grrt’s Dress; smocked or plain 
Nesiened for 2 to 10 years. 10 years requires 
‘ds of 36-inch material 


08, Grrt’s Dress; smocked or shirred 
uimpe. Designed for 4 to 14 years. 8 
equires 2 yards of 36-inch material for 
ess and 34 yard of 36-inch contrasting 
‘impe. 


322, Cutty’s Dress; smocked or shirred 

,ed for 1 to 6 years years requires 1 
36-inch for dress yard 36-inch con 
, 


f 


\ 
i 


eo 


Aa 


63 8699 8867 8957 


for July, 1919 cc 


Breakfast Jacket 8867 
For 34-48 bust 
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[ Exquisite 
‘ \ 4 
\Z Nadine Face Powder 
[ A complexi { exg 
a j tex 
: is r t 
th lay, impa I k tha 
delicate softne fineme 
at i 
N ij I ‘ 
of l t 
peta f 
| I x line, | 
} I y ple “ 
| j ves Only 
t i ad toilet ‘ by m Me 
' NATIONAL TO ET COMPANY 
+ Department M 
Flesh ™ i Ney 
Pink 








Brunette 
White 















No. 7863, Lapres’ AND Misses’ COMBINATION 
open knickerbockers and corset cover De 
signed for small, 32 to 34; medium, 36 to 38; 


large, 40 to 42 bust. 36 requires 2 yards of 
36-inch material. A dainty spray is embroid 
ered at the front, Design No. 577. No. 323 is 


used for scallops 


Children Love the Taste of 


“California Syrup of Figs” 


The Safe, Pleasant Laxative 


All druggists sell the genuine “California 
7 Syrup of Figs and Elixir of Senna.” Full direc- 
No 98, Boy’s Surt; blouse to be slipped on s : “ 
over the head; knee trousers. Designed for 2 tions as a lax@tive for children of all ages are 
to & yeors. 6 years soquises 376 yards af 36 plainly printed on the bottle label. Look for 
inch material and 54 yard of 27-inch - ‘fe ces 
the name “California’’ and accept no other 
“Fig Syrup” except that made by the originators, 


Descriptions for page 5¢ 


No. 8724, Cup's Romper; dropped back 
Designed for 1 to 6 years. 4 years requires 
17x yards of 36-inch material 





No. 5650, Cuitp’s Romper. Designed for 6 
months to 3 years. 2 years requires 2'4 yards 


27-inch material and 3¢ yard 36-inch con 
trasting 


No. 5914, Boy's Mippy Suit witn SHIELD 


Designed for 2 to 8 years. 4 years requires 2 
vards of 36-inch material. An emblem is em ™ - i 
broidered on the sleeve, Design No. 203 The California Fig Syrup Co. 





No. 8876, Boy's Suir; knee trousers. Designed 
for 2 to 6 years. 6 years requires 134 yards 
of 50-inch plain material, 3g yard of 36-inch 
contrasting 





MP H 


air Pins 
se 
a 
Keep the Hairin Place |} 
5 Different Sizes- Stand 10¢ Packages Everywhere | | 
HUMP HAIR PIN MFG, CO. ¢ 


So... 4, GoLpaens, Paes CHICAGO a 


<> Soldiers Soothe ; it Book FREE po 


“@7Skin Troubles | === 


\ ; ° h C ° trae wes. 
No. 7508, Boy's Surr; knee trousers. Designed a Le wit uticura 
: ae 


for 2 to 8 years. 8 years requires 3 yards of Ay Soap, Ointment, —— Be. each. 
: ier . ?_— ? . “ - 
36-inch material, % yard of 27-inch. | Samplesof “*Outicura,Dept.B, Boston. 
















No. 8930, Littte Boy's Suir. Designed for 2 
to 5 years. 5 years requires 15¢ yards of 36 
inch material for blouse and 74 yard of 36 


inch contrasting for trousers 








No. 7270, Curip’s Coat Romper. Designed for 
to 8 years 4 years requires 2'¢ yards of 
7-inch dotted and 34 yard of 36-inch plain 





No. 8704, Boy’s Sum Designed for 6 to 14 
years. 12 years requires 234 yards of 48-inch 
material and 7% yard of 36-inch lining 
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For You! 


What a lot of pleasure 
there is tucked away in a 
$10.00 bill! A day at the 
seashore! A trip to the 
mountains! A visit to 
some friend! Or, 
haps, something new to 
wear! No matter what 
vou like, a $10.00 bill 1s 
full of “good times,” anda 
chance to earn an extra 
$10.00 is always welcome. 


per- 


Perhaps you have 
never been able to find a 
way of earning extra 
money that fitted in with 
your other duties. Still 
there is a way—the 
McCall way of earning 
money that has become 
very popular with the 
women who are acting as 


MecCall’s Local Repre- 


sentatives. 
You Can Earn $10.00! 


McCall’s will appoint 
you its Local Representa- 
tive for your vicinity if 
you have an hour or so 
each week that you can 
spare. You can earn an 
extra $10.00 whenever 
vou want it! 
vork requires no 


lhe ex peri- 


nce of any kind nor is any invest- 


nent necessal Read what 
hese women Nic all subserib- 
rs like yourself sa 


“The subscriptions have 
been so easily obtained 
that it is just like money 
given tome. I thank you 
heartily.”’ 

Mrs. J. F. Sprouse. 


“IT am sending you ten 
subscriptions as | have 
taken these all in one day 
and all are new but my 

Mrs. S. C. Sones. 


own. 


Write to McCall's now and ask 
on regarding 
$10.00 Plan. 
given Imme- 


tor detailed inforn 
the new Me al 
Your letter will be 
diate attention and the $10.00 will 
1 realize it 


be vours before vo 


Write Today! 
McCALL’S MAGAZINE 
250 W. 37th St., New York, N.Y. 

Please send me full details of 


NeCall’s $10.00 Plan without 


ad 
obligation or expense 


Name 
Local 
\ddress 
City and 


“tate 
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Particular Designs for the Little Man 
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Romper 8724 
For 1-6 year 


For other descriptions, see page 












Suit 8930 









Suit 8876 
For 2-6 year 


Suit 8704 
For 6-14 years 










Middy 
Suit 
8296 


Coat Romper 7270 


For 2-8 year 












<f 





‘ \ 
WX Shirt Blouse 
6496 


We For 4-14 years 
» \) ~ ; 
é; \ Trousers 

x 6330 


For 2-14 years 


Suit 9036 


For 6 vear 





Union Suit 9¢ 


WA 8530 


y For 6 months 
to 


yea 


Dress 9020 
t 





2k 





No. 9010, Cuitp’s UNion Surt Designed No. 8530, CuHito’s Apron Romper, with No. 8290, Boy’s Mippy Suit; knee trousers 

for 3 to 10 years. 6 years requires 1'> yards guimpe. Designed for 6 months to 3 years Designed for 2 to 6 years. 6 years requires 

f 36-inch material. 3 years requires 114 yards of 32-inch and 2? yards of 40-inch material. Suitable for 
yard of 27-inch for the guimpe pique 

No. 8498, Boy's Tapetess Suirt Btovsi 

Designed for 4 to 14 years No. 9036, Boy's Suit; knee trousers. De No. 9020, Litre Boy's Dress witnH BLoom- 
signed for 2 to 6 years. 4 years requires 1'x ERS. Designed for 6 months to 4 years. 4 

No. 6330, Boy’s KNiIcKERBOCKER TROUSERS yards of 36-inch plaid, 7¢ yard of 40-inch years requires 27g yards of 27-inch material 


for trousers, collar and cuffs. and 7¢ yard of 27-inch contrasting 


ae i , he . ~  - 
LIM amar AARMINGAARA AALE 
Php | A} \ pod ity) & ff Miu big } yiT) 

PPL UL ced bie) ONT FR LIK. Jee oy Gee fed RT TEE AS in 3 
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9030 


Designed for 2 to 14 vears 


; 
Me / os . | , J } Y N 
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For the 














Dress 902: “4 


For 1-6 year 








No. 9014, Girt’s Dress, smocked or shirred 
Designed for 2 to 12 years. The front of the 
dress is smocked, Design No. 690 


No. 9034, Cuitp’s Romper. Designed for 6 
months to 4 years. 3 years, 134 yards 32 


inch checked, 2 yard 36-inch 


No. 8718, Curtp’s Dress. Designed for 6 


months to 6 years. 2 years requires 1% 
vards of 19-inch flouncing and yard of 
36-inch plain 
— 
“ \ rT > a 4 \ A 
/-\\ i™ ae es! 
«ve gi 
Sod a a j 4 be 
i : iu) | 
j ' 
~~ <4 + < ae 


9014 9034 8718 8488 8944 





Tot and Her 
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Freemans 
nd ‘’ ’ a . 
FACE POWDER 
Beauty of whatever nationality is en- 

h anced by Freeman's Face Powder 
for 4° years a standard toilet requisite. 
All tints, 50 cents (double quantity ) 
at all toilet counters, or miniature box for 
4 cents stamps 
The Freeman 
Perfume Co. 
Dept 


Cincins ati, ©. 





40O0New Ideas 


For EveryManWho Drives A Car 








The Book of Knowledge About Motor Cars 
‘Loe ut c k—the only « { ’ 
existe ¢ t ' ! ! 
math : t he ma nl of ' t f 
the amateur ca whe “ } 
i} how t it at t f y and 
! It ill 
" 
ra and a 
and core 
‘ “ i grea 
t ce al 
pomy aut g. | 
i " al technica 
w ge tor many va 
idea ra aluse. 1 
age Over 400i tration 
How To Get It Without Cost 
To acquaint y with the most popular magazine for 
motor fans, the POPULAR SCIENCE MONTHLY 
America’s leading non-technical picture-story maga 
zine of invent , mechanics, s and world 
progress we w send y th 191 MOTOR 
" Al, free re t of ¢ subscription ¢ 
POPULAR SCIENCE MONTHLY f e next five 
ig issues a reg pr is (nvder iH 
POPULAR SCIENCE MONTHLY 
226 West 30th Si., Suite 1201, New York Olty 








 DERMA VIVA 


1 
i 







|| Or Money Back 


effect but does not 
: how 
” 


Dress 77¢ 









Howell's Handy Box of Pearl Buttons No. 2 


in Fish-eyeand Two Hole Buttons (like cut), 
or 16 dozen good quality Pear! Buttons, sent 
toanyaddress, Post Paid, on rec eipt of $1.00 





retail stores w l cost at least $2.00; save $1. 


Feather-stitching 8 years requires 1 Charles M. Howell : Waltham, Mass. 
collar, cuffs and yoke, Design No 


of frock is smocked, Design No 


CPA6589— RR DAG 





WHITENS THE SKIN 





{ . 
1 Is used in place of 
| powder, has same 


Red, Brown or Dark 
# Face, Neck, Arms or 
? Hands made a beau- 
tiful white at once 
or money cheerfully 


» beautif \ ' sbstit 


refunded y 4 4 a 
| 1 ‘ Harm 5 4 4 | ] 
i ne Ni 

y 


Derma Viva R wea rely ve 


In mirrore 


Ul I r article l at « v n | 
or sent prepaid uy; eipt of 0 
1 DERMA VIVA CO. gm (00.5. Joeerter 
omezsee:ni-» i |) |) rman are: 





Contains two dozen each of the four sizes 


Pear! buttons of this quality and quantity at 


i this order and have 5 buttons when needed 





Vanu/s (ure? Pearl Button 





6 months to 3 years. The edges are scalloped yards of 36-inch striped and 


in silk floss, Design No 


4 Don’t Buy a Piano! 


for 2 to 14 years 








—or PLAYER-PIANO! 
. YOU READ MY BOOK Teil 





Tr 
facts at t JY ear eave yor 
what piar ‘ rvice, what cas b 
and how ¢ & pin Worth ‘ 
of experie: “4 28 cents today f 
DD. u. PAUL, Dept. 176 
2316 Calumet Avenue CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
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Girls! Beautify Your 
Hair with Danderine” 


Stop Falling 





35 Cents a Bottle! 
Remove Dandruff! 
Glossy, Beautiful Hair—yYou Gan! 


Freshen Your Scalp! 
Have Lots of Wavy, 








35 Cent Bottles—All Drug Stores and Toilet Counters 
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Uncle Sam’s 
Correspondence Course 


The McCall Washington Bureau, 4035 New Hampshire Avenue, Washington, D. C. was established 
to keep our readers in close touch with the Government. This month we plan to acquaint you with 
some of the best of the Government booklets written for mothers, housekeepers, and those interested 
in making the most of their summer fruits and vegetables. We will be pleased to obtain for you, 
without charge, copies of any of the booklets described below. Always enclose three one-cent stamps 
with your request, to cover part of the bureau's expenses 


Good Books on Child Care 


(G00D Books and Pamphlets on Child 


Care” is the title of a little folder is 
ued by the Children’s Bureau. It con 
tains a list of works dealing with the 
mother, the baby and the child. The folder 
gives the titles, authors, price and source 
of these books and pamphlets, many ol 
which are free All mothers should have 
this leaflet and know about these helps 


Child Care Folders 


"THE United States Children’s Bureau has 

issued a series of folders on child care 
which should be in the hands of every 
mother of young children. The folders deal 
with the care of the mother, feeding the 
child, milk, breast-feeding, bottle-feeding, 
preparation of artificial food and the re 
cording of the child’s birth. Get these 
folders and know more about your little 


one 


Garden Insects and Diseases 
(CONTROL of Diseases and Insect En- 

emies of the Garden” is an interesting 
booklet issued jointly by the Bureau of 
Plant Industry and the Bureau of Ento 
mology. This publication deals with plant 
diseases and insects, formulas for insecti 
cides, spraying and mechanical methods of 
control. Learn how to combat these pests 


Cold-Pack Canning 


OME Canning by the One-Period Cold 

Pack Method,” issued by the Depart 
ment of Agriculture, deals with the prepa 
rations for canning, equipment required 
brines, sirups, canning directions and a 
time-table for scalding, blanching and ster 
ilizing. The material presented is the same 
as that taught by the Department of Agri 
culture Extension representatives in the 
Northern, Central and Western States 


Extracts from 


Third Prize Frances Mehan 


Cato, N. : 2 


“Once, early in the game, I felt sort of 
woggly in my stomach, so I came in from 
the fields and sat down in the dark, cool 
wood-shed and fanned myself with my 
straw hat and wiped off my hot, red face 
Pretty soon the farmer's wife brought me 
some of the lemon-sherbet she had frozen 
for supper. While I ate it she talked to me 
and told me how much the country people 
liked the farmerettes. Soon a breeze came 
up, and I went to work again 

“A girl friend of mine, back home, said 
‘Frances is a joke—trying to be a farmer! 
But I'm proud to be such a big, healthy 
American joke!” 


Fourth Prize—Emestine Peabody 
Dayton, Wash 


“Our land costumes were made of things 
too whole for carpet-rags, but too ridiculous 
to send to the Belgians. Misfitting overalls, 
window draperies, outworn boudoir gar 
ments—all came into play. On cold rainy 
mornings, when we had thirty little lambs 
to feed under the trees, we put on every 
thing we could find to make our covering 
rain-proof—I guess it would have been 
shrapnel-proof, too 

“Every other Sunday all spring we drove 
fifteen miles to the lambing camp of one of 
the greatest bands of sheep in the country, 
and brought home as many weak lambs as 
the tenders had been able to tide over for 
us. We took all kinds—some sturdy little 
ones several days old whose mothers had 
deserted them; others just born, that had 


Canning in the South 


OME Canning of Fruits and Vege 

tables,” given out by the States Re 
lations Service, explains canning as taught 
to canning-club members in the Southern 
States. Canning, preserving, jelly-making 
ind the necessity for using either glass or 
tin containers are discussed. With the help 
of this booklet can your surplus products 


Fruit Butters 


[ O you utilize your fruit culls? Fruits 

which are unfit for canning may be 
made into excellent fruit butters with but 
little effort Get this booklet; it contains 
many recipes for fruit butters with di 
rections for canning them. You will doubt 
less have many culls during the peach and 
plum canning season which may be saved 


Drying Fruits and Vegetables 


FDRYING offers many advantages over 
canning for preserving certain fruits 
and vegetables. It is simple, convenient, 
and an economical method of preserving; 
and, the finished product requires less stor 
age space This booklet describes home 
made driers and gives directions for the 
preparation, drying and care of each of 
the more important fruits and vegetables 
Send for this booklet. You will be sur 
prised at what you can conveniently dry 


Salting and Fermenting Vegetables 


ECENT experiments by the Department 

of Agriculture have shown that a great 
many vegetables may be satisfactorily pre 
served by salting and fermenting and that 
this method deserves more extensive use 
in the home To foster this method of pre 
serving, the Department of Agriculture has 
issued a booklet called “Preservation of 
Vegetables by Salting and Fermenting.” 
Get a copy from our Washington Bureau 


Prize Letters 


vet to take their first feedings and weren't 
1 bit anxious to learn by our methods; and 
a few cripples whose knees had to be mas 
saged daily with arnica before they wer: 
able to stand alone. We claimed every 
lamb in sight that had no chance of living 
in the band 


Fifth Prize—Mildred Durfee 
Providence, R. I. 


‘A porch extended along the east end 
of the house. Here many a girl ate break 
fast by sunrise for the first time. It was 
all thrilling—the tang of the clear morning 
air and the sun rising red over the hills 
before us. Somehow the spot recalled to 
my mind a description of Tolstoy’s home in 
far away Russia—white walls, white tables, 
plain food. And to add to the old-world 
atmosphere, at one of the tables sat a Rus 
sian girl. She was assigned to work in the 
fields beside me, and told me more about 
Russia than I ever learned from* books.” 


Sixth Prize—Mary Culver 
Selkirk, N. Y. 


“The nicest thing about farmeretting 
was the comradeship, not only with the 
farmers and their wives, but with the other 
girls—the soldierettes of the soil 
We had all kinds of good times—swimming 
parties by moonlight, bonfire picnics, home- 
talent concerts, ‘anecdote’ parties. But the 
best time of all was when the truck rolled 
up the lane at six o’clock and we clambered 
in—hot, tired, dirty, but very, very happy 
Oh, I can’t describe it—try it for your- 
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Filet with Fancy Stitches 


By Helen Thomas 

















ind Filet Crochet Design. These deep pointed scallops, combining a 


i an especially attractive finish to pillow 


79 —Embroidery 
bit of embroidery and a 
reau scaris 


dainty edge in crochet give 


cases, sheets, bu and towel 
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Embroidery and Filet Crochet Design for nightgown Using little filet motif 


form a casing for ribbon is a new idea that is decidedly alluring It will be noticed that 
the embroidery prettily carries out the rose design used in the filet motifs 
978.—Embroidery and Filet Crochet Design for chemise or camisole. With the nightgown 
this forms a set that is altogether lovely, vet a simple one to make 


























for two towels The guest may well feel 


and Filet Crochet Design 
in her room as exquisite a pair of towels as those shown above 
in cross-stitch with gay colors 


980.— Embroidery 
pleased who finds hanging 
One is in all white and the other is worked 
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—A HEALING CREAM "he. 
“Mentholatum — 


wome PNK 











or , 
insect bites 


stops the itch and 





ENTHOLATUM quickly 


sting of insect bites. 











cooling and antiseptic 
the hot, drawn feeling of 


To sunburn, its gentle, 
action brings prompt relief 
the skin is overcome at once. 

For other “‘ittle ills, * too—c1 
colds, etc.— it is a dependable “ 


, bruises, summer 
little nurse.” [MENTHOLATUN) 
At all druggists’ in tubes, 25< Jars, 25c, 50c, $1. 


The Mentholatum Co., Buffalo, N. Y. 





MONTHS 


OF EACH 
JUNE TO 
DECEMBER 


$1.00 








MAGAZINES ONLY 









( til \ugust Ist you ca buy a t ription tor Moder 
Priscilla and ‘The People’s Home Journal both for the *‘rest 
of the year’’ for only $1.00. You save 75 cents compared FORT? 
to the regular Newsstand price. Don’t delay, order today MONTHS 
THE PEOPLE’S HOME JOURNAL TO EACH 
trated spe ' MAGAZINE. 
HE PEOPLI HOMI ; SAVE 
75 CENTS 
URNAL, 
y “ ‘ont ' . : mg? 
MODERN PRISCILLA Here “ 
a deri x 
to Ne m" k A ‘ 
T \? re i I 
put t " P . P N 
THE PEOPLE'S HOME JOURNAL ALONE, 7 MONTHS FOR 45 CENTS 
MODERN PRISCILLA om, 7 MONTHS FOR 65 CENTS 
Remit by P. O. Mone ered Letter and 
THE PEOPLE’S HOME JOURNAL 
BOX 77 - 80 LAFAYETTE STREET - NEW YORK, N. Y. 


















YOU,TOO, CAN HAVE 
BEAUTIFUL 


EYEBROWS 
and heen mae 


Mr Edison's amperes 
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GIRL WITH AROSE. It's every bos 
MAYBELL LABORATORIES, 4305 55 Grand Bivd., Chicago 
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A Woman of One Joke 


OOR Mary Synon! All her wonderful past, when the 


entire world “twisted itself into comedy” when it met 

her, has been obscured by a thick, impenetrable cur 

tain his curtain is not marked “asbestos,” it is 
marked “worl! Now, isn't that too bad? She says the 
only funny thing on our side of the curtain is that during 
the war she has been Treasurer of the National Woman 


SPrm : ° pee rp a | 





Liberty Loan Committee. She bases the humor of this 
statement on the fact that she was totally ignorant of 
women’s organizations, of finance and of fiscal regulations 
lo us its humor is obscure. There is something too tre 
mendous in her having tackled such a job and done it well, 
for her initial unfitness to be funny. These writers have 
They find whimsy in the commonplace, 
epic tragedy in the drab. Their mental world is a topsy 
turvy place. We'd like to live in it for a while, especially if, 
in that little interval, we could write such a story as Miss 


such queer minds! 


Synon has written for you in the August McCall's 


It’s a Gift 


Yo have read Ruth Comfort Mitchell's lovely story and 
have probably thought to yourselves, as we have many 
times, how does she do it—is it a gift or do these writers 
really have to work hard to acquire such perfection, as they 
claim they do? Here is a little story of Miss Mitchell's 
early, struggling days that may threw some light on the 
subject. She was going to Europe on a palatial ocean liner 
this was part of her struggle She made the acquaintance 
of a Russian aristocrat and his daughter It was a few 
en blue blood was still the thing—not red.) 
He honored Miss Mitchell 


years ago wl 


The Russian was condescending 


with an inclination toward conversation. Said he, “Do you 
peak German She, being modest about her linguisti: 
accomplishments said No.” Again he spoke, “Do you 
peak French?” And she replied, for the same reason and 
in the same spirit, “No He bowed. He turned away 
And going, he remarked to his daughter, in German, “The 
\merican yung lady is both ignorant and lazy.” So it 
eems as if we must conclude that Miss Mitchell's ability is 

ift How we'd like to think she has to work hard as we do 


Cruelty to Children 


A GIRL we know told us a beautiful yarn the other day 


he es fre i village in the Tennessee hills. A man 
e to in their town who had only one leg He was 
net rce of curiosity and wonder to all the small 
They wished their fathers had only one leg. He was 





went by and he failed to divulge 


kent mal Week 
tisfyir information concerning his unfinished con 
\t t th 


could stand it no longer; the youth of 
t lace rnered him one day and demanded that he tel! 
them what ha we might say, made him so interesting a 
person. Evidently he would have evaded this painful scene 


But he realized that youth was not to be denied. So he 
I'll tell you, if you'll promise never to 
me anoth muestion about it.” They promised. Said 
that isn’t there—well, it was bit off.” 
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“Fame Is Rot” 


ARY MacARTHUR is writing some articles for us. You 

know her best as a disembodied political spirit. a 
flame-like member of the British Labor Party and secretary 
of Queen Mary’s committee to provide relief for the un 
employed women of England. We know her best as the 
mother of Nancy, aged three. 

Mary MacArthur stood for Parliament in the last gen 
eral election. All over her district signs were posted saying 
Vote for Mary. The opposing candidate’s name was Charles, 
o his backers posted signs reading Vote for Charlie. George 
Bernard Shaw came down to help in the campaign. Bril 
liant, humorous and impassioned as he is, his friends are 
never sure when G. B. S. will soar high on the wings of 
some mischievous demon of humor and deliver a Shavian 
speech which will end by alienating electors. Little Nancy 
overheard her elders speculating as to what Shaw would 
say. When the mighty manipulator of words and phrases 
was introduced to the little daughter of the household, she 
said, “They've all been wondering what you would say.’ 
“And what have you been wondering,’ Shaw wanted to 
know “T say you will say ‘vote for Charlie Chaplin.” It is 
related that after Shaw’s departure, the village candy shops 
were completely stripped 


Even He Was Impressed 


ANA BICKFORD, whose joyous illustration sweeps 

across the page of The Happy Downfall, lives in Salem, 
Massachusetts. One would expect a native of the austere 
Witch City to have about her such an air of dignity that 
she would be immune to the humor of even a New York 
messenger boy. Perhaps it wasn’t humor. This messenger 
boy may have been a freak of nature—he may have been 
naive. It was on Miss Bickford’s first trip to New York 
She was afraid her Salem background alone would not be 
enough to impress the wicked publishers. She was right 


—— NANA 





So she brought with her a huge portfolio, containing several 
large canvases and many charcoal drawings. The messenger 
boy she hired to help with her impression and relieve her 
of her burden, tramped stolidly along just behind her for 
many, many blocks. At last he could contain himself no 
longer. He blurted out, “Say, Miss, whatcha got in here 
poetry ?” 


Seribbling Women 


OMEN, we're lucky. No man dare stand up now and 
say some of the things about us that fine fellows of a 
previous generation or two felt justified in saying. So, hats 
off, we say, to our mothers and grandmothers who have 
gained for us a comfortable foothold on the platform of 
achievement. May we continue to maintain it sturdily, so 
that no ghosts of ancient thoughts, like James Russell 
Lowell’s—that no woman could write a poem—may disturb 
us. May we never bring down upon our heads a modern 
arraignment such as Hawthorne’s—‘“all ink-stained women 
are detestable.” Never, O never, in this era or any future 
one, let us merit such a scathing squelching as our women 
in 1854 received at his hands. Wrote he, “America is now 
given over to a mob of scribbling women, and I should have 
no chance of success while the public taste is being occupied 
with their trash But I have since been reading - 
and I almost enjoyed it. The woman writes as if the devil 
were in her; and that is ths only condition under which a 
woman ever writes anything worth reading. Her work 
can be distinguished from a male author’s only by its 
greater feebleness and folly.” 
Even musicians used to have it in for us 
member those entrancing lines from The Mikado: 


Do you re- 


That singular anomaly, the lady novelist 
She never will be missed 
She never will be missed 


I wonder what all those modest gentlemen think about 
“female scribblers,” as they peruse the celestial editions of 
the terrestrial women’s magazines of today 











Ups and Downs 


MAN, a Californian and a dabbler in the occult, whose 
unique predicament came to our ears recently, ha 
won our profound sympathy. There are those of us in thi 
office who are more or less sympathetic with men, Cali 
fornians, and dabblers, and, therefore, his problem ha 
tirred us deeply. He had what would seem materially t 


be a physical defect. One leg was slightly shorter than the 
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other. He was presumably no less a man in the sight of 
God because of his shortcoming, nor yet in the eyes of his 
fellows. But he saw no reason why he should continu 
through life forever stepping down one-sidedly. So he 
sought a very learnéd dabbler in the occult. O, yes, she 
could help him. And she did. The leg began to grow 
After a time she thought absent treatments only would be 
necessary. Still the leg grew. He was called East hurriedly 
on business. He had no time to notify his occultist. It de- 
veloped that he must remain East indefinitely. And still 
the leg continued to grow, until one day he discovered it 
was getting much longer than the other. And he had lost 
the lady’s address 


A Poem For You 


I found a little crust of bread that must not go to waste 
So, by a famous recipe, I seasoned it to taste 

I used six eggs, a pint of cream, some citron and some spic« 
Two lemons, dates and raisins, and a brimming cup of ri 
It took a lot of things, I know, 

(That’s how the cook-book read 

And no one cared for it—but oh! 

I saved that crust of bread! 


Isn’t It Wonderful 


W* want to tell you a little about our coming fictior 
We have some wonderful short stories for you. Theré 
is a new kind of love tale about two young folks wh: 
thought they were incompatible, by Bess Streeter Aldrich; a 
vivid, intriguing story by Mary Synon; a thrilling, moder: 
love-story in the high, wild places of Norway's mountains by 
Elizabeth Jordan; a homely, hearty “mother-an’-son-stufi 
story by William Hamilton Osborne; a gurgling, chuckling 
love affair between two individuals who are anything but 
what they seem, by Royal Brown; a dear-to-the-heart-of 
all-of-us story of Phoebe and Ernest, by Inez Haynes Irwir 
and a lovely, wistful tale of a girl-wife who was wise enous! 
not to clip the wings of her adoring, dreamful husband, by 
Frances O. J. Gaither. And just because we know you 

find it as diverting as the most diverting fiction we'll inclu 

a really true article-story, hot from the pen and the hear 
of a minister’s wife. Isn't it an alluring array? Then ther 
will be dear old Giddy and sweet Dorcas and we promi 





you there will be sufficient weight in many meaty artic 
to keep the August book from blowing off the piazza on t 
wings of a warm breeze. No, you may lie in your har 
mock behind the vines, the tabouret beside you adorned | 
a tinkling tumbler of aromatic lemonade, and find eve 
desire of your lazy August mind completely satisfied in y: 
little old McCall's. 
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Vegetable Salad 


Made with Our Style D 


Aluminum Pint Mold 


The Six Indentations Mark Out 


the Six Servings 



































Made with One Package of 
Lime-Fruit Jiffy-Jell 


Mix Vegetables in 
Cooked or Uncooked 
Before Cooling 


Summer Jiffy-Jell Dainties 
We Give You the Molds to Make Them 
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you have for Jiffy-Jell. The molds you Mint Jiffv-Jell flavor sealed is ’ 
need, and all you need, are supplied to condensed mint-leaf essence It takes but a few 
. ; sers free. They are drops to . | 
Lime-Fruit Flavor —_ a Phe; a I t e ts cen 
Makes a Tart, Green Salad Jell made in styles which ell an abundances fresh- 
we control, of pure int flay 
aluminum. Some are pint molds to serve six \I . 7 
portions, some are individuals. See the offers eeteiay ' iffy-Jell is far 
made below. etter than mint sauce to 
St with cold meats or 
e roast lam] Mint Fiavor 
Lime Salad Jell ying w 
For Mint Jeil 
Lime Jiffy-Jell contains a bottle of lime-fruit FE ° J ° E 
essence, highly condensed. It makes a tart, green . ruit-Juice Essences 
ind ict. S Types 48 Fruit Salad or Dessert : P 
salad jell. Some serve it with the salad as a ‘ >© 
iy : “ll S lad j : he jell Made with one package Jiffy-Jell, Lemon or Sealed In Glass 
garnish jell, Some mix the salad in when the jell Pineapple, with fresh fruits mixed in in ell t] ' , lati 
° ity Cll iit \ Ve qui < iy ‘ ! “4 
has partly cooled, and serve as a salad loaf. before cooling. Made with our Pint ac i . CK HCracine 
: ‘ : Aluminum Mold, Style E. . t It has already won millions of users 
Cooked or uncooked vegetables will do. Left- ‘ 1 ” f ws 
because of its real-fruit flavors 
overs can in this way be made delicious salad r le] :; ; 
. ¢ , ° ° he truit Mavors are mat y condensing 
\ny fresh vegetables suitable for salads are most Meat Loaf — Meat in Aspic . : : = Ae aun, 
Sey: ; eae fruit juices. They come in liquid form and 
inviting in this form. . ; : 
ed in glass a bottle in each package. 
' : So they keep their rich fruit taste 
Meats in Aspic ) 
Ine vial in each package contains 
A delightful way to serve cold a wealth of flavor, We use half a 
meats in summer is in Lime Jiffy pineapple, for instance, to flavor one 
Jell. Meat scraps can be utilized in Jitty-Jell dessert. So these are real- 
this way. Mix them in the Jiffy-Jell fruit dainti 
before it fully cools and you have an J ity Je l « « re ady sweet ned, 
appetizing meat loaf which needs no in proper color and acidulated. You 
further garnish. This is called meat sit add_ boiling water, then the 
in aspic. flavor from the vial. One package 
Made with he f Lime-Fruit J 1 with erves six people it 
. ade with one package o _ime-Frait Jiffy-Jell with meat ie 
Fruit Salads scraps mixed in before cooling Made with our mold torm, rt elve 
Jiffy-Jell Aluminum Pint Mold, Style D. 7 , t] 1 Tom ato A pi 
if you whip the jell @ ASpICc 
Vegetable Salad and Desserts ait Gow Rte gant ie ee ad 
Dissolve one | k : ‘ p . ‘ ; : : . 
age Lime Jiffy-Jé Use Jiffy-Jell in any fruit flavor and This is the quick, delightful iy to . 
usua Arr x i . S bis . My . ° 1 
mold any mix the fruits in before cooling. The serve all gelatine dainties. It will bring package I. fty-Je 
Se fruit flavors which come with Jiffy-Jell you a new conception of gelatine posst a. dd 
sjitional ° : : . "IY li s some ot ou est I I . Vor 
enim are fruit-juice essences condensed. They bilities. Get - - : t flavor da 
oll fe ; 4 - \ cnocves oral lye : ’ le Chop fin 
— are made from fresh fruit, and the flavors ; toy rl Ry 
he mixe g - —_— imeand Alint len send us the t ' ry, ane 
aes ~~ are abundant. When you use fresh fruit dey t] > , : if in 
Garnish wit! tuce : . ; marks tor the molds we ofter, at seus ffy-Jell 
tomatoes or cucu rs in addition you have a wealth of fruit: , 
ands weve , or ; - in these attractive tort ( t the gen 
wi ness in salads or desserts. coupon so you won't t 





A Fruity Dessert. To serve six. Made with our 
new star-shaped Pint Mold, Style H 





Jiffy Jeu 


For Desserts and Salads 





Orange 


10 Flavors in Glass Vials 


Mint—For Mint Jeli 
Loganberry 


Lime—For Salad Jel 
Straw berry 
Lemon—For Desserts 


A Bottle in Each 
Package 


Raspberry 


Cherry 


Pineapple 
Also Cotfee Flavor 


Two Packages for 25 Cents 











Cut out the (jj) trademarks 
from the fronts of Jiffy -Jell 
packages, and send them to us 
before August 1 for the molds 
you want. 


For any Pint Mold which 
we picture send five of these 
ay trademarks. The molds 


and 


are of pure aluminum 
valued at 50c each. Note the 
three styles—D, E, and H 


You can get 
=} 


all three if you 


For the Individual Dessert 


Molds send one () trade- 
mark for each. These come 
in assorted styles Six of 


them ll serve a full 

Jiffy-Je 

] tead « the tra 
I 1 pre 17 
i gr cer’s Saics l 
lig an t Tif 
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a> ‘ 

Send 1 mnie 
postage nthe tl 
Use the ( } n 

This offer expires 





Free Aluminum Molds 


. ar? 
send 
Ss! 

We pay 

Aug. 1 
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Mint Garnish Jell 


Made in one of our Individual 
Dessert Molds 


I Ne ee eee reel | 
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s Jiffy-Jell, Waukesha, Wisconsin. : 
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Every golden granule of 


Grape-=-Nuts 


contains the sturdy nourishment 
of wheat and barley — nothing 


left out that could build strength 
and health. 


There's a Reason” 
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